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You may purchase 
Kayser Silk Products 
at all the Better Shops 
and at the Kay ser 
Store, Fifth Ave., at 
4ist St., opposite 
the Library. 


© J.K. & Co. 1927 





Judge for yourself —if you are a hit 


skeptical about the sIlustration s truth. Put on 


one Slipper Heel * hose and one of the square 


heeled variety —then look at the reflection in 


the mirror. No doubt remains that Slipper Heel* 


gives your ankle a slimmer, trimmer appearance — 


that the converging lines carry their illusion above the 


knee and lend a smartness to the brief skirt. 


ly in Kayser Silk Hosiery. In every smart and new shade. 
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There is a permanent 

display ot the latest 

Paris sty les in hosiery, 

underw ear and gloves 
at the Kayser 


Shop. 


Patented 1914 
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fA. Altman & Cn. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 














If the Box Itself Is to Be the Gift— 


Treasure Trove offers infinite choice—including Viennese boxes of 
ebony or burl walnut with modernistic inlays of natural and 
smoked pearl—sizes for all the uses to which a lovely box is heir 


TREASURE TROVE—SEVENTH FLOOR 
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ew in its every aspect 


Strikingly NEW ! 





Thas is the 


most momentous period in 
Pierce-Arrow’s twenty-six 
years. It marks the arrival 
of the Pierce-Arrow 8l—a 
new motor car which strik- 
ingly transcends all prede- 
cessors— which in beauty 
and performance incorpo- 
rates significantly more 
than even Pierce-Arrow 
ever before offered. 





PIERCE-ARROW | 


Its charm and symmetry— 
its distinctively Continental 
atmosphere — its spirited 
lines and poise—render it 
irresistible to the eye. 
Rich in interior appoint- 
ments, it will entice the 
most fastidious . . . Revo- 
lutionary in its respon- 
siveness, it will instantly 
captivate the most 
critical driver... 






Distinctively Pierce-Arrow, 
it is an unmistakable social 
asset. For Pierce-Arrow is 
and always has been the car 
of fine cars. 


PreERCE-ARROW 
SALES CORPORATION 
Factory Branch 


233 West 54th Street, New York 


1119 Atlantic Avenue, Brooklyn 
2440 Grand Concourse, Bronx 
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clusive saks-fifth 

avenue feature, since 
this is the only estab- 
lishment authorized 
to perform this work 








this service is an ex- 


the sesamee lock 


needs none! 
— Qo mew 


--- the sesamee way is the mod- 
ern way--- let saks-fifth avenue 
equip your luggage with 
sesamee locks and bea slave 
to your key-ring no longer 
--- true, there will be no 
setting-up exercises for 
your temper--- no search- 
ing exercises for the right 
key ---* mo sotto voce re- 
marks over a lost one - 
the sesamee lock requires 
only a turn or two and 
click! it’s open -.-.-. 





saks-fifth avenue 


new york 


international luggage--- seventh floor 
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MEN 


{ tip. Migrator makes one 
of those gifts that reflects 
the good taste of the giver 


[ NUSUAL! Different! Here is a piece of \ they emerge as fresh as dew 

hand luggage that protects your clothes like at the journey’s end. Shoes 

a Wardrobe Trunk. - ; tucked in a separate com- 
{7 Pile gowns flat 


upon each other. partment where they keep 
Insert hanger under 


i“? at waist -line 






exclusively to themselves. 





Articles de toilette in 
their particular niche. Hats, 





lingerie — everything snug 
To Milady who has suffered so long the as a comfortable income. 


annoyance of rumpled gowns, mussed lingerie 





An unbelievable capacity! 


Hanger folds into 
cover, Shoes go into 


and crushed headgear on every travel-trip And the size?... only 





Who has struggled with the burden of an eighteen inches square.  theirown compartment 













old-fashioned suitcase and overnight in Naw Vouk y Yet it replaces two ordinary bags. 
bag when no Red Cap was in sight — jaa And slips easily “neath a Pu'lman Seat. 
ry . rT J & ‘ al . , 
The Migrator Wardrobe Hat-Box : 3 In Black Cobra Fabric; Black Enamel: 
! B. Altman & Co, ° 
comes like a motor lift to a tired hiker. Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 4 Brown Kemi Suede; Black Cobra Cow- 
‘ ; Brooks Bros. ; 4 nn a ° 
For the week-end trip or the week-long — Mark Cross Company hide; Tan Levant Grain Cowhide — taste- 
trip ... Migrator takes all she needs. Dale’s Luggage Shop 4 fully lined in fine silk or velour moire. 
5 fae A. De Pinna & Company iP ; a 
/ Gownsare rangedon § Llords Lugeage Shop Priced at $12.50 
\ - Frederick Loeser & Co - : 
a hanger (any num- § - . sate $75. § 
/% F ger (any S Lord & Taylor to $75.00. Some 
, ber up to ten—ora James McCreery & Co. models are fitted. 





coat in place of a & Franklin Simon & Co. See the Migratornow 
f A. G. Spalding & Bros. © 
gown or two). And Stern Bros. at the stores listed. 
+ John Wanamaker 
| The Namm Store 
- Oppenheim, Collins&Co, 
And in Newark ; 
L. Bamberger & Co. 
| Kresge Dept. Stores, Inc. 


Slip Hanger into | | IGRA i Hat , Linge ri-, ete. 


place. Clothes cannot ae ie. 5 Ready for the open 
Muss OT wrinkle PATENTS PENDING a read 


W. W. Winship & -Sens. tue... Utica. N.Y 














\ rREO@ORPT CE. oF WIiksHutir. MAKERS OF ~ RE rRUNK tT DOORS’ 
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“There I have seen rubies larger than a filbert nut; I have seen sap- 
phires, and emeralds, and diamonds tothe amountof a hundredthousand 
score. Indeed, in that land all things are counted in millions 














$* of the first travelling sales- 
men’s stories on record—this report 
of Marco Polo after his sojourn in 
the land of the Great Kaan and 
the Princess Kukachin. 
Today McCreery represent- 
atives come back with 
morethan merestories. 


A 






Gift Week 






out the store, at prices 
that make early 
Christmas shopping 
doubly worth 

while 





. =. 











Myriad treasures they glean from the 
far corners of the earth—from the 
outposts of civilization as well as 
the roaring factories of great 
Ss cities—allassembledforyou 
at James McCreery & Co., 
Fifth Avenue & Thirty. 





fourth St., New York: 


Nov. 28 to Dec. 3rd 


Special gift items, through- 
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everywhere — slim, lovely 
ladies of fashion wearthe 
bouffant mode when 
lights are lit. of course, 
ladies who are wise as 
well as lovely know 
the very smartest 
bouffant gowns 
appear first at 
Russeks—the x 
lanvin model | 
illustrated 


“475 


others 
from 
°49.50 
to 


*195 





yy 
j 
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3 USSEKS 


FIFTH AVENUE 


At 36% Stree~ 
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MIACY’$ 


34th St. and B’ way 
New York 





<< -ndheeenr-am esi etinsliein senate mined dinette an se tntetaian ation 
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For a distinctive dinner service ~— 


The startling smartness of cobalt blue 


with rich traceries of gold! 


CMrrn the season of lavish entertaining upon us, the 


wise woman makes sure that her dinner service is as 
smart as her dinner gown, as sophisticatedly brilliant as 
her guests’ table talk! For instance: this English earthen- 
ware, of creamy, mellow hue, with border of deepest 
blue and gold decoration. One hundred pieces, $89.50. 


To use with it, fine French stemware, $2.98 each 


Sabaneta’ ———— ee ry 
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HERE IN PARIS —we, the House of Delettrez evolved the 


ae supreme facial art— “Rhythmic Patting.” Now we introduce 






























\ 


frains from stretching or disturbing the skin . 


‘RHYTHMIC 
| PATTING’ 


at your new Delettrez Jalon 


it on your own very smart Fifth Avenue. We know how 
pleasing it will be to you, Jes élegantes de New York. 


Cushionstipped fingers — in rhythmical rote — pat in the 
exquisite Delettrez creams and lotions . . . 


A gentle art is this that respects the normal outlines of 
your contour—that guards the delicate tissues — that re- 


uplifting, youthslending rhythmical art. 


You will discover, Mesdames, that now ez fin, you are 
entrusting your beauty to experts. You will discover to 
your delight, that all signs of weariness, all grossness of 
pores, all flabbiness of muscle, all dullness of texture are 
speedily dispersed on “the rhythmic road to beauty’’. 


For daily care in your own boudoir you may likewise 
be benefited by the exquisite Delettrez creams, lotions, cosme- 
tiques, parfums .. . precious formulae, these, once cherished 
by perennially-young beauties of the Napoleonic court .. . 
—~ treasured and refined to the epitome of perfection. 


lisit your mew Delettrez salon, Alesdames de New 

ork, d leguaint yourself wich Delettrez beauty creas 
tions — note their ethereal lightness of texture— 
their intriguing [ragrance. Discover intimately, 


the y outheinspiring excellence of “ RH} THAUIC 


PATTING” — personalized for each patron. 


For appointment—call Plaza 4618. 


oe @& restful, 
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MODEL 107—-Completely MODEL 96—Completely 
elf-contained ‘7-tube re- self-contained 6-tube re- 





eiver, A.C. tube operated, ceiver, A.C. tube operated, 
with reproducer, all tubes, with reproducer, all tubes 
op-—nothing else to buy nothing else to buy. 
$440.00 $295.00. 


just think of a radio receiver, so perfected that it whatever may be your fancy, there is a Bosch 
may be brought into your home, a single plug in- Radio Model to please it. The range of selection 
serted in the wall socket and a world of music is in Bosch Radio includes five A.C. tube models and 
at your command. These Bosch Radio models are five standard tube models. All are well engineered, 
designed as alternating current, socket power ope’ precision built, beautifully designed and perfectly 
rated receivers, requiring no batteries, chargers, finished. You owe it to yourself to see and hear 
water or acids. Never before has radio been so_ Bosch Radio before buying any radio. There is a 
imple to own and operate. There are models re’ Bosch dealer near you whose name we will supply 
quiring no antenna; there are table type models—-_ if you wish. 


os rare 





MODEL 116—Completely self-contained MODEL 66 AC—Six-tube A.C. operated MODEL 126—Six-tube, completely self- 


Stube table type A.C. tube receiver, in- two-unit model—Receiver and A and B contained table type A.C. tube receiver 
‘luding B eliminator tube but less A.C. ower—complete with B eliminator tube with B eliminator tube but less A.C. tubes. 
tubes. $170.00. bat less A.C. tubes. $155.00. $135.00. 





All prices slightly higher in Canada 


AMERICAN BOSCH MAGNETO CORPORATION 


+ SPRINGFIELD s MASS. 
fe" a ty 
7 oe a 
2 BRANCHES: NEW YORK CHICAGO DETROIT SAN FRANCISCO 
B Radio Receivers are licensed only for Radio Amateur, Experimental and B-oadcast Reception. They are manufactured under patent applications of American 
i] , Maxneto Corporation and are licensed under patent applications and patents of Radio €orp. of America and under applications of Radio Frequency 
' abcratories, Inc. 
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Mountbatten 


whose husband 1s cousin to His Majesty, the King of Eng- 


land, 1s one of England’s wealthiest heiresses. Her position 
in English life 1s second only to that of the immediate mem- 
bers of the Royal Family. Lady Louts, an ardent horsewoman, 
1s shown above on her spirited Arabian mount, Messaoud. 


RIGHT chestnut hair that warms to red-gold in the 
light; eyes as blue as the delphinium, her favorite 
flower; a complexion delicate as an English hedge rose 
unfolding in the coolness of dawn! This is Lady Louis 
Mountbatten, loveliest woman in Lon- 











don Society. 


The brief and thrilling year that fol- 
lowed her debut reached its climax in 
her marriage to a cousin of the King of 
England and great-grandson of Queen 
Victoria—the second son of the first 
Marquess of Milford Haven. 

Conscious of the high position she 
holds as a member cf the British Royal 
Family, Lady Louis never fails to set an 











exquisite example. 














Beautiful to an unusual degree, she : 
also possesses the wisdom that teaches 0” Lady Lowis’s dressing table are 
her how to guard her loveliness. She crystal and gold and cloudy amber, and 


: : ee jade green jars of Pond’s Two Creams 
chooses Two Creams—Pond’s—to —her favorites—which spe.uses daily. 


Brook House, Park Lane, Lady Louis’ me nr 


don mansion, inherited from her grandfather 


cleanse and keep her skin firm, to add a delicate bloom. 
Both stand always on her dressing table—ready for her 
daily use! This is how you should use them: 

Before retiring, and often by day, cleanse your skin deeply wit! 


Pond’s Cold Cream, letting it stay on severd 
moments to lift the dirt from the pores. 
Wipe off. Repeat. If your skin is dry, leat 
fresh cream on overnight. 

After each daytime cleansing, use @ lili 
Pond’s Vanishing Cream. It is a soft protec 
tion against wind and dust and chapping 
cold, lends your skin an exquisite tone and 
holds your powder. 

Use these Two Creams daily and, like 
Lady Louis Mountbatten, keep your sx! 
firm, supple, velvety. 

Free Offer: mous Creams and directions for 
fue Ponp’s Extract Company. Dept. 7 
118 Hudson Street, New York City 
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Te ae | 


City eal ___S8t4t ——— 




















27 THE NEW YORKER 








CORDAY 


IS RUE DE LA PAIX, PARIS 
Perfumes for Cxgquisite “Women. 


0M. 


- her 





evera 
pores. 
leave 





“otec- 
ppine 
’ an 1 


— Tike 
skin 


Tao CORDAY LIPSTICKS—SUPERLATIVE / 


ad IMPORTED BY LIONEL, 320 FIFTH AVE,NEW YORK femme qu jouw 


aaa IN CANADA: CORDAY, LTD. 468 KING ST,W. TORONTO 





® Malcou 
UT. 927 STRA ISS 
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THE NEW YORKER’S CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 
NOVEMBER 25, THROUGH SATURDAY, DECEMBER 3] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise noted, it is assumed that 
curtains will rise at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. The 
mid-week matinée is on Wednesday unless an- 
other day is specified. E. and W. mean East 
and West of Broadway. Theatrical offerings 
are listed alphabetically in each of the three 
following subdivisions) : 
PLAYS 


Anp So To Bep: (Shubert, 44, W.)—Mistress 
Pepys gets Samuel Pepys in hand at the 
end of a pleasant comedy. 

Tue Basy Cycione: (Henry Miller's, 43, E. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Two ladies, a Pekinese, and 
Grant Mitchell make merry. 

Broapway: (Broadhurst, 44. W.)—Last year’s 
great success still telling its tale of fun and 
murder. 

BurRLESQuE: (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 
—tThe troubled course of true love lighted 
by the footlights of burlesque. 

Civic Repertory THEATRE: (14, W. of 6 
Ave.) —“The Cradle Song’: (Played Fri., 
Nov. 25, Fri., Dec. 2, and Sat. Mat., Dec. 3.) 
—Smiles through the tears; charming... . 
“The Good Hope’: (Sat. Mat., Tues., Wed.. 
and Sat., Nov. 26, 29, 30, and Dec. 3.)— 
A Dutch tragedy of the sea.... “The 
Three Sisters”: (Sat., Nov. 26.)—Russians 
and their problems, . . . “2+2==5”; 
(Mon., Wed. Mat., and Thurs., Nov. 28, 
30, and Dec. 1)—A comedy from the 
Danish of Gustav Weid. 

Tue CoMMAND TO Love: (Longacre, 48, W.) 
—Earthy comedy among the embassies of 
Madrid. With Basil Rathbone and Mary 
Nash. ' 

CogurTTEe: (Maxine Elliott, 39, E.)—An ex- 
quisite comedy which turns into gripping 
tragedy. Magnificently acted by Helen 
Hayes and Elliot Cabot. 

Dracula: (Fulton, 46, W.)—Bram Stoker’s 
novel giving you creeps from the stage. 
Ev.ectra: (Gallo, 54, W. Mat. Fri. and Sat. 
From Wed., Nov. 30, through Sat., Dec. 
10)—-Margaret Anglin in a revival of 

Sophocles’ tragedy. 

AN ENEMY OF THE PEOPLE: (Hampden’s, 
B’way above 62)—lIbsen and Walter Hamp- 
den make a good combination. 

EscaPe: (Booth, 45, W.)—An escaping crim- 
inal and the problem of his return to jail 
well treated by Galsworthy. 

HippEN: (Lyceum, 45, E. Mat. Thurs. 2:40 
and 8:40 p.m.)—A single lady loves. her 
brother-in-law and becomes an example to 
other single ladies. 

INTERFERENCE: (Empire, B’way at 40.)—A 
play about the concealment of a murder 
that should more than amuse you. 

Tue Letter: (Morosco, 45, W.)—Katharine 
Cornell tells through three acts the tale of 
a crime of passion. 

THE Marouise: (Biltmore, 47, W.)—A 
dainty trifle with Billie Burke, but be sure 
you feel up to a dainty trifle. 

NiGHTsTIcCK: (Selwyn, 42, W.)—A _ pro- 
police melodrama with one rip-snorting act. 

Tue NINETEENTH Hore: (Geo. M. Cohan, 
B’way at 43.)—By and with Frank Craven 
for golfers and not golfers. 

Porcy: (Republic, 42, W. 2:40 and 8:40 


p.M.)—The trirls and tribulations of negro 
life. done by the Theatre Guild. 





REINHARDT’S CoMpANy: (Century, Cent. Pk. 
W. at 62.)—Midsummer Night’s Dream 
(until Sat., Nov. 26. Mat. Fri., Nov. 25, 
2 and 8 p.m.)—Splendid version in Ger- 
man, with Rosamond Pinchot. . Other 
productions to be announced. 

THE Roap To Rome: (Playhouse, 48, E.)— 
Hannibal’s reason for not taking Rome 
impersonated by Jane Cowl. 

THE SHANNONS OF Broapway: ( Martin Beck, 
45, at 8 Ave.)—A loose-jointed play hearti- 
ly redeemed by James Gleason and Lucile 
Webster. 

SPELLBOUND: (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 50. 
Mat. Thurs.)—Pauline Lord sentenced to 
death for a murder which she was only 
pretending to want. 

THE SpripER: (Music Box, 45, W. 8:40 p.m.) 
—The successful mystery play still impli- 
cating the audience in the plot. 

THE TAMING OF THE SHREW: (Garrick, 35, 
E. Mat. Thurs.)—Shakespeare’s farce done 
up in modern clothes. With Basil Sydney 
and Mary Ellis. 

THE TRIAL OF Mary DwuGan: 
W.)—Who shot Mary’s boy friend? 
Ann Harding and Rex Cherryman. 

WEATHER CLEAR—TRACK Fast: (Hudson, 44, 
E.)—Turf melodrama at its best. With 
William Courtleigh and Joe Laurie, Jr. 

Women Go On Forever: (Forrest, 49, W.) 
—All the sins of the calendar loose in a 
boarding house. With Mary Boland. 


(National, 41, 
With 


WITH MUSIC 


ARTISTS AND Mopets: (Winter Garden, 
B’way at 50. Mat. Thurs.)—More of the 
same old stuff, with Florence Moore and 
Jack Pearl. 

CuauveE-Souris: (Cosmopolitan, B’way at 
59. Mat. Thurs.)—Balieff and his Russians 
back with a new revue. Until Dec. 19. 

A Connecticut YANKEE: (Vanderbilt, 48, 
E.)—King Arthur’s Court with modern 
music and slang. 

Tue Five O’CrLock Girt: (44th Street, 44, 
W.)—The smartest of the musical offer- 
ings. With Mary Eaton. 

GILBERT AND SULLIVAN: (Royale, 45, W.)— 
“Tolanthe” (Mon. Eves. only)—Last sea- 
son’s great revival repeated this year... . 
“The Mikado” (not played Mon. and Thurs. 
Eves.)—As delightful an evening of Gilbert 
and Sullivan as you could wish. ... “The 
Pirates of Penzance” (Thurs. Eves. only) 
—Another excellent revival... . (All these 
sponsored by Winthrop Ames.) 

Goop News: (46th Street, 46, W.)—A rousing 
good college musical show. With Mary 
Lawlor and Inez Courtney. 

Hit THE Deck! (Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 

—Last year’s robust musical comedy adapt- 

ed from “Shore Leave.” With Louise 

Groody. 

1st Fancy: (Casino, B’way at 39.)—A pleas- 

ant and wistful musical comedy aimed at 

your tear ducts. With Ivy Sawyer and 

Joseph Santley. 

THE Love Cat: (Majestic, 44, W.)—‘Ari- 
zona” made into a mild and noisy operetta. 

MANHATTAN Mary: (Apollo, 42, W.)—A 
handsome near-revue in which Ed Wynn 
redeems a dull book. 


THE Merry MALONEs: 


| 


(Erlanger’s 


44, \ 
—A fast-moving musical comedy by and 
with George M. Cohan. 

My Mary Lanp: (Jolson’s, 7 Ave. at 59. Ma 
Thurs.)—A mildly pleasant operetta aboy 
the Civil War and Barbara Frietchie. 


Rio Rita: (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. Ma 
Thurs.)—A large, beautiful and amusing 
musical comedy of last season’s vintage 

ZIEGFELD FoLtiies: (New Amsterdam, 42, \\ 
2:20 and 8:20 p.m.)—Eddie Cantor make: 
merry among the glorified girlies. 

Sunpay NIGHT SacrRED CoNcERTS—“Sacred 
covering a multitude of variety acts. Qua 
ity not vouched for. At 8:30 p.m., Ear 
Carroll Theatre, 7 Ave. at 50, and Winter 
Garden, B’way at 50. 


Note: Irene Bordoni will sing for you a 
the Palace, week of Nov. 28. 


ADDENDA 


(The following productions were due to oper 
during the past week and will be reviewe 
later) : 


Tue Doctor’s DitEemMMa: (Guild, 52, W.)- 
Shaw’s play, with Alfred Lunt and Ly 
Fontanne. 

Funny Face: (Alvin, 52, W.)—A mus 
comedy by Fred Thompson and Paul Gerar 
Smith, music by George and Ira Gershwir 
with the Astaires. 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAID MEN 


* Better dress, but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51.—This year: 
débutantes in a strictly Park Avenue 
mosphere.* 

BarneEY’s, 85 W. 3.—A good noisy meeting 
place. 

CHEZ FLORENCE, 117 W. 48.—Florence 
Paris here with colored entertainment. Not 
for débutantes. 

Crus Lipo, 7 Ave. at 52—A smart after 
theatre crowd for which Moss and Fontana 
dance.* 

Crus Mrrapor, 7 Ave. at 51.—Rosita an 
Ramon are at this favorite standby. 

CLtusB MontTMARTRE, B’way at 50.—A countr 
club atmosphere, with Sabin and St. Clair 
dancing to Emil Coleman’s orchestra.* 

CLus RICHMAN, 157 W. 56.—George Olsens 
one of last year’s favorites, recently mové 
here and better than ever.* 

Vitra VENIcE, 10 E. 60.—Formal dress © 
quired in a pleasant collegiate atmospher 

BROADWAY ATMOSPHERE—We list only a ' 
of the more interesting clubs of this type 
there are a dozen or more. 
best known is Texas Guinan’s, masque! 
ading as a circus in the Century Theat! 
Building, Cent. Pk. W. at 62....! 
Baker and Marion Harris are at the Litt 
Club, 44, W., if you can stand the crow? 
. . . Casa Lopez, with Tamiris, the dance! 
as its principal feature, has reopened © 
the site of the old Plantation, B’way at ° 
... The Durante Trio are back for anotiet 
season at the Parody Club, 48, W 

GREENWICH VILLAGE—County Fair, 54 | 
and Mori’s, 144 Bleecker, are wise cho 
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(Continued on page 14) 
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Franklin Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 


Fifth Avenue, 37th and 38th Sts., New York 


For Madame 
and Mademoiselle 


FOR THE 
GIFT INTIME 


Gift 609—Pointed insets of imported 
cream lace give a very Parisian air to 
this stepin chemise of indestructible 
silk voile; shell pink, 

tea-rose or Lido blue. 12.75 


Gift 611 —Handmade shadow embroid- Ke 


ery and deep cream Venetian pattern 
lace combine 1n a most unusual design 
in this smart nightrobe of indestrucuble 
silk voile; shell pink, 

sunburn or Nile. 19.75 


Gift 613—A dance set of indestructible 
silk voile, consisting of yoke panties 
with fine cream imported lace to match 
brassiere, which 1s made 


over the silk voile. Set 12.75 


Gift 615—Stepin chemise of inde- 
structible silk voile 
to match Gift 611. 12.75 


Gift 617—Nightrobe of indestructible 
silk voile to match 
Gift 609. 14.75 


Sitk Unpertuincs SHop 
Second Floor 


tee 
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| THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, 


NOVEMBER 25, THROUGH SATURDAY, 


(Continued from page 12) 


for Village informality, low couvert and 
all that. 

HarLEM—Barron’s Exclusive Club, 7 Ave. at 
134; Small’s, across the street; The Nest, 
169 W. 133; and Club Ebony, 65 W. 129. 
are among the best. Go late and do not 
dress. 

RusstaN ATMOSPHERE—Kavkaz, B’way at 
53, and Katinka, 109 W. 49, are worth 
trying. Best Saturday nights. 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances are 
daily and begin at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun- 
day matinées at 3. Titles are listed alpha 
betically. ) 


THe Gaucno: (Liberty, 42, W.)—Douglas 
Fairbanks in his latest film of romance and 
adventure. To be reviewed later. 

Tue Jazz SiInceR: (Warner’s, B’way at 52. 
2:45 and 8:45 p.m.)—AI Jolson magnifi- 
cently redeems, by the Vitaphone, a dull 
picture. 

Quanity STREET: (Embassy, B’way at 47. 2 
and 8:45 p.m. Sun. at 3, 6, and 8:45 p.m.) 
—Barrie’s play well directed and well 
staged but poorly acted. 

Tue STUDENT Prince: (Astor, B’way at 45.) 

-An excellent first half holds up an ordi- 
nary finish. 

WinGs: (Criterion, B’way at 44.)—Beautiful 
photography and staging of war in the air. 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “A Gentleman of Paris.” 
“The Cat and the Canary,” “College Widow,” 
“East Side, West Side,” “Spring Fever,” 
“Tell It to Sweeney,” and “Underworld.” 


ART 


Marin—Great water colors’ by 
best: Stieglitz, Room 303, 
leries, Park Ave. at 59. 
to 6 p.M. weekdays. 

FE. pstEIN—Famous American sculptor comes 
home to roost after eee Europe for 
two decades. Ferargil, E. 57. Open 9 
A.M. to 6 P.M tor =. ve tg 


America’s 
Anderson Gal- 
Open 9:30 a.m. 


3EST AMERICANS—One of the big annual 
events, with such men as Dickinson, De- 
muth, Spencer, Kuniyoshi, etc. Daniel, 
Madison above 57. Open 10 A.M. to 6 P.M. 
weekdays. 

Goov Frencu—Picasso, Derain, Matisse, and 
emers. (Closing Sat., Nov. 26.) Reinhardt, 

Ave. at 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 P.M. week- 
pte Ss. 

De Seconzac—Rare opportunity to see last 
work of superb Frenchman: Valentine 
Dudensing, 43 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. to 6 
P.M. weekdays. 

Woopcuts—For the 
Keppel, 10 E. 57. 
weekdays. 

Picasso—Drawings by a living master: Wil 
denstein, 5 Ave. below 52. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

DanisH Art—(Not pastry.) 


collector: Frederick 
Open 9 a.M. to 6 P.M. 


Applied art at 


the Brookiyn Museum. Open 10 a.m. to 5 
P.M. Sun., 2 to 6 P.M. 

DespiAu—Complete show of a great French 
sculptor: Brummer, 27 E. 57. Open 9 a.m. 
to 6 p.M. weekdays. 

JAPANESE 
famous prints: 
Weyhe, Lexington above 61. 
to 6 P.M. weekdays. 

BARGAINS—Good Woodstock 
Macy’s art gallery, 6 floor. 
to 5:30 p.m. weekdays. 

DECORATIVE AMERICANS—Wanamaker'’s art 
gallery, B’way at 10. Open 9 a.m. to 5:30 
P.M. weekdays. 


Prints—Exquisite collection § of 
(C ‘losing Sat.. Nov. 26.) 
Open 9 a.M. 


painting at 
Open 9 A.M. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted performances begin 
at 3 and 8:30 p.m. Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


YELLY p’ARANYI: In spite of the name, she’s 
a violinist, and, we hear, something un 
usual. Town Hall, Sat. Aft., Nov. 26. 

HARRIET EELLS: 
program by a ditto singer. 
Eve., Nov. 26. 


\n uncommonly intelligent 
Town Hall, Sat. 


GERALDINE Farrar: The return of the native. 
Carnegie Hall, Sun. Aft., Nov. 27. 

LuctLta DE Vescovi: A charming specialist 
in Italian song. Golden Theatre, Sun. Eve., 
Nov. 27. 

MustcaL Forum: Kurt Schindler continues 
his good work. Guild Theatre, Sun. Eve., 
Nov. a. 

Mieczstaw MUtwnz: Real piano _ playing. 
Carnegie Hall, Mon. Eve., Nov. 28. 

Myra Hess: And more. Town Hall, Tues. 
Eve., Nov. 29. 


ny ‘Fagen: Unusual music, understand 
ingly sung. Engineering Auditorium. Tues 
Eve., Nov. 29. 

THE ENGLISH SINGERS: A must item. Town 
Hall, Sat. Aft., Dec. 3 


ORCHESTRAS AND CHORUSES 


P HILHARMONIC—Mengelberg conducting, Car- 
negie Hall, Fri. Aft., Nov. 25 (2:30); Sat. 
Eve., Nov. 26; Thurs. Eve., Dec. 1; Fri. 
Aft., Dec. 2 (2:30). 

New York SyMpHONY—Busch conducting. 
Carnegie Hall, Fri. Eve., Nov. 25; Sat 
Morn., Nov. 26 (Children’s Concert, con 
ducted by Damrosch) ; Thurs. Aft., Dec. 1 
Mecca Temple, Sun. Aft., Nov. 27. 

Boston SYMPHONY Koussevitzky conduct- 
ing. Carnegie Hall, Sat. Aft., Nov. 26. 

Detroit SyMpHONY—Gabrilowitsch conduct 
ing. Carnegie Hall. Tues. Eve., Nov. 29 
(benefit, Women’s Roosevelt Memorial As- 
sociation). 

PEOPLE'S Cuorus—Camilieri 
Town Hall, Sat. Eve., Dec. 3. 

Capito. OrcHESTRA—Mendoza_ conducting. 
Capitol Theatre, every Sun. Morn, at 11 :30. 

Roxy OrcHESTRA—Rapee conducting. Roxy 
Theatre, every Sun. Morn. at 11:30 


conducting. 


DECEMBER 3] 


OPERA 


METROPOLITAN OPERA COMPANY: ( Perforn 
ances begin at 2 and 8 p.m.) Fri., Noy 
“Die Meistersinger”; Sat. Mat., Nov. 2 
*Marta”: Sat. Eve., Nov. 26, “Madam: 
Butterfly”; Sun. Eve., Nov. 27, Opera cor 
cert. (Schedule for later dates to be 
nounced. ) 


ON THE AIR 


EpiItHaA FLEISCHER—Soprano, and Alexander 
3railowsky, pianist. Atwater-Kent Hou 
Sun., Nov. 27, at 9:15 P.m., over WEAI 

WEBER AND Fie_ps—And other celebrities 
with a symphony orchestra and Goldman's 
Band thrown in. General Motors How 
Mon., Nov. 28, at 9:30 p.m., over WEAF 

PHILHARMONIC CONCERT Conducted by 
Mengelberg, Sat., Nov. 26, at 8:20 p.m 
over WOR. 

FootBaALL GAMES—Sat., Nov. 26: Army ys 
Navy from Polo Grounds, over WEAF an 
WJZ, 1:45 p.m. 


SPORTS 


CoL_LEGE Footratt—The last game of the 
season, 

Sat., Nov. 26, at 2 p.m. (Drill at 1:30.) 
—Army vs. Navy, Polo Grounds. 

PROFESSIONAL Footsatt—Sun., Nov. 27, at 
2:30 p.m., N.Y. Giants vs. Chicago Bears 
Polo Grounds. . . . Sun., Dec. 4, at 2:15 
p.M., N.Y. Giants vs. N.Y. Yankees, Pol 
Grounds. To get to the Polo Grounds (% 
Ave. at 155 St.) take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or 
Bus No. 3. 

HocKEY—PRoFEssIoNAL—(All games at 9 
P.M. at Mad. Sq. Garden). Sun., Nov. 27 
N.Y. Rangers vs. Boston. . Tues., Nov 
29, N.Y. Americans vs. Pittsburgh N 
more games until Dec. 11 because of 

Six-Day BicycLeE Race—Usual evening of 
sprinting and motor-paced races, Sat., Dec 
3, at 8:30 P.M. Race itself starts Sun 
Dec. 4. at 9 p.m., Mad. Sq. Garden; ends 
midnight, Sat., Dec. 10. 


OTHER EVENTS 


Avuction—Art collection of John E. Stillwell 
An important sale of old masters, objets 
d'art, and some furniture. Anderson Gal 
reese Park Ave. at 9, Dec. 1, 2, 3 (2 and 

8:15 p.m. except Eve. of Dec. 3). 

AUTOMOBILE SALON—What the smart chassis 
will wear. This is the show that specializes 
in coach-work, and expensive foreign an 
domestic cars. The big auto show doesn 
come until January. Hotel Commodore 
Mon., Nov. 28, through Sat., Dec. 3. 

MorninG Musicatre—Plaza Hotel, Thurs. 
Dec. 1, at 11:30 a.m. 

Oip NEw York CostuMES—An interesting 
exhibition of local styles which date from 
1800. At Museum of the City of New 
York (Gracie Mansion), foot of 88 St. at 
East River. Open from 11 a.m. to 5 P.M 


including Saturdays. To continue indefi 
nitely. 

Lectu RE—Commander Richard E. Byrd on 
‘The Atlantic and Other Flights,” at Tow! 
Hall, Fri., Dec. 2. at 11 a.m. 
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(“ T is deeply gratify- 

ing to the Fisher 

Body Corporation 

that Bodies by 

Fisher and Fisher- 

Fleetwood play a major part in the brilliant suc- 
cess of the New Cadillac.—Presenting a radical 
departure from past design, the new cars are un- 
mistakably the most luxurious and distinguished 
ever created for the fine car owners of America. 
~The bodies of the New Cadillac cars are the 
finest creations of master custom body artisans. 
But Fisher resources and manufacturing efficiency 
enable Cadillac to present them without the 
usual price-penaltya fact which contributes to 
making the New Cadillac incomparably the 
greatest investment value in the fine car field. 


AT THE CUSTOM BODY SALONS 
There will be presented at the Custom Body Salons latest body 
creations by Fisher and Fisher-Fleetwood on the Cadillac and 
La Salle chassis. ~ These custom body creations are embellished 
with combinations of colors selected from the unerring 
palette of nature. The unique method of color selection 
is described in a beautiful and colorful brochure, ‘‘Creations 
from Nature's Studio’, which will be gladly sent to you 
onrequest. * * New York, Hotel Commodore, November 
27 to December 3, 1927; Chicago, Hotel Drake, January 28 to 
February 4; Los Angeles, Hotel Biltmore, February 11 to 18; 
San Francisco, Hotel Palace, February 25 to March 3, 1928. 


GENERAL 


























In the modern manner for the modern New 
Yorker . . . designed and executed by Erik 
Magnussen — with the same beautiful crafts- 
manship that has marked the work of Gorham 
for over 90 years .. . a modern artist’s in- 
spiration ... caught and made lasting in pre- 
cious metal .. . The coffee pot above is from 
a four-piece set . . . with it are shown other 
pieces wrought in the same delightful modern 
spirit. . . Salad Set .. . Bon Bon Dish . . . ete. 
To be seen only at Gorham’s ......... 


On Exhibition this week in the 
Fifth Avenue windows 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47th STREET 


LARGEST1 MANUFACTURER S oO F STERLING 



































le Début Bleu . ean blue flacon 


, Romance weaves from these four r1¢ uant little flacons and ex slore 
lor the mood of romance Prd , I 


her spell — today the mystery and delight which each fragrance 


—tomorrow. And this enchanting odeur whispers holds for you. 

of the solt, caressing magic that makes Romanc e, BLANC 
. - : . . PARFUM i 

of all a woman s moods, the lox eliest. The fra- NOIR 


le Début | VERT « @ i 


grance of a dream w orld, sealed Ink all exquisite 
~ | 


7 . P BLEU o o in blue flaco 
little flacon of symbolic blue and silver L 
| | | e | | f Created, sealed and packaged in the Paris laboratoire of 
‘or eac xd there is a le Debut per  S : , 
I Or each moot lere 18 a i¢€ ebu ps riuime So RICHARD HUDNUTI and fit ae ane ee delighted client le 


some time, in your favorite shop, lift the stoppers at the Salon of RICHARD HUDNUT, 20 Rue de la Paix. 


yD / 
r.ICHARD HUDNUT->: Sethe - NEW YORK + PARIS 





l—this cigarette 





box of genuine 
lapis lazuli cap- 
tures all the 
loveliest tones 
of blue. 155.00 


2—malachite in a 


stunning com- 
bination of green 
and black is 
modeled into an 
effective mod- 
ernistic design. 


155.00 


3—dull crystal cig- 


arette case, with 
Chinese jade 
medallion set 
with three small 


rubies. . 225.00 


4—natural agate 


cigarette case, 
with the desir- 
able “eye” mark- 
ing, set with 
clasps of mar- 
casite on ster- 


ling. . . 85.00 


5—natural agate 


cigarette case of 
reddish hue, de- 
lightfully 
marked, and 
with marcasite 


clasps. . 80.00 


6—a cigarette case 


of lapis lazuli 
with very fine 
markings, set 





SAKS ~ FIFTH AVENUE 


NEW YORK 


smokers’ gifts—street floor 
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THE TALK 


Notes and Comment 


O victory was ever more hol- 
low than the success of the 
new Holland tunnel. You ap- 

proach it with eagerness, you drive 
through it with speed and éclat, you 
emerge at the other end with joy and 
thanksgiving. And then where are 
you! In Jersey City! 


HIS is the time of the year when 
we realize most acutely that we 
are not getting our exercise. Among 
our many accomplishments is the abil- 





ty to play tennis, squash, and hand- 
all, to swim and row, but we have 
ome rarely to do any of these things 
because it is too much trouble. Last 
spring, we recall, it was the same way 
about tennis—the only courts are at 
incredible distances. We realized that 
unless a person is highly organized for 
athletic endeavor and, the traffic being 
what it is, has oceans of time, he gets 
nowhere. The thing got on our mind 
and at the time we made a survey of 
the Island which led us to believe that 
the city’s greatest undeveloped assets 
are her roofs—dozens of square miles 
of them, high, sunny, and healthy. We 
seriously suggest that some financial 
syndicate buy up all the roof rights it 
can get hold of (including the pigeons) 
and construct courts to the number of 
ten thousand. It would be profitable. 
Further, we commend to the mind of 
seme imaginative and_ resourceful 
real-estate operator the idea of a twen- 


ty-story building to be devoted en- 
tirely to athletics—gymnasia, pools, 
courts, rinks, alleys, and everything 
else. Or two such buildings, one down- 
town and one midtown. The clubs 
provide not one hundredth of the fa- 
cilities necessary. 

Such confidence have we in the 
foresight and sagacity of the gen- 
tlemen who build buildings in this 
city, we have no doubt that, with their 
attention thus attracted to an obvious 
opportunity, such a structure will be 
completed before next winter. All we 
shall expect in return for the idea is 
honorary life membership. 


USYBODIES have been out after 

the scalps of the ticket.speculators 
recently and the disconcerting result 
is that it is now distressingly difficult 
to buy theatre tickets in the clubs. The 
whole situation is disturbed. Prices are 
up and, we hear, bootleggers are tak- 
ing up the traffic that the club at- 
tendants once handled efficiently. They 
are carrying seats for the shows as a 





sideline. The local federal officials are 
at the root of the trouble. Of recent 
years they have rarely realized that 
the citizens have some rights and that 
it is always disastrous to tamper with 
old established customs. ‘The solution, 
in so far as we can see it, is to abolish 
the local United States Attorney’s 
office, an expedient in accord with 
our old suspicion that New York 
would do better to sever relations 
with the rest of the country. 


OF THE TOWN 


OMING up Fifth Avenue on the 

bus we were disturbed to see an 
elderly out-of-town couple in front of 
us grow ecstatic at the sight of the 





Flatiron Building. “See!” they ex- 
claimed to their poor, innocent chil- 
dren, “there it is, looking just like 
its pictures.” Knowing that con- 
noisseurs universally agree that the 
Flatiron Building ceased being worth 
looking at more than ten years ago, 
we could not contain ourselves. 
“Please!” we said, “if you must lead 
your children astray, do it in the home 
and not on Fifth Avenue.” 


HE editor of Harper's accom- 

panied Mr. H. M. Tomlinson, the 
soldier-writer, to England, we notice. 
Well, this happens to be an age when 
an editor doesn’t dare let an author 
out of his sight. The very periodicity 
of his periodical haunts him, and he 
becomes a silent watcher at literary 
waterholes, ready to urge and encour- 
age the first trickle. Yet the blame for 
the over-production of literature and 
near-literature goes beyond the edi- 
toria] desk and falls plump upon the 
head of button manufacturers and 
other indirect patrons of the arts. The 





situation seems to be that advertising 
copywriters can turn out ads faster 











than literary geniuses can 
produce the reading mat- 
ter that tradition has 
placed in the next column. It is a 
triumph of the paid adjective over the 
spontaneous verb. To meet the situa- 
tion we would suggest that next month 
be Let-Authors-Alone Month. Give 
them a breathing spell, and a chance to 
change the ribbon on their typewriters. 


The President A gam 
HE latest story about Mr. Cool- 


idge—and our present favorite— 
concerns a visit he made to the estate 
of the Du Pont family in Delaware. 
During the afternoon he spent an hour 
in the great greenhouses, rich in a 
thousand varieties of exotic growths. 
He walked in silence through aisles of 
rare orchids, strange fruits and cdlor- 
ful blooms, as the chief gardener 
pointed out fragile and flaring won- 
ders. It was not until near the end 
of the tour that the party reached a 
room where grew certain familiar 
fruit-bearing tropical plants. The 
President stopped short, looked upon 
them with evident interest, and spoke 
for the first and only time that after- 


neon. “Bananas,” he said. 


Make-Believe 


UR shining discovery among toys 

is a real milking cow. It gives 

milk. You simply take it aside quietly, 

prime it, and it quickly assumes a barn- 

yard propensity .for contentment and 
productivity. 

The major theme in the make-be- 
lieve world this year, however, is, of 
course, aviation. We had no more than 
stepped inside a toy shop with our 
nephew than he made for an exact 
model of the plane “which Charles A. 
Lindbergh flew across the Atlantic 
Ocean.” We both immediately decided 
that we would rather try to build it 


than grow up to be policemen. ‘There 
were models of Byrd’s tri-motored 
Fokker, there were kites in the shape 
of airplanes, tricycles with wings, 
planes that taxied along the floor and 
looped the loop, and rope swings that 
simulated flying. Any youngster who 
stays on the ground after this Christ- 
mas is merely the victim of circum- 
stances. 

It seems to us that, more than ever 
before, toys are artistic, elaborate, and 
glamorous. Noah’s animals really look 
like animals. The drawbridges of 
medieval castles are rich in chivalrous 
intent. Doll houses, which three men 
spent six weeks in making and which 
run into the hundreds of dollars, are 
built along the true lines of English 
country houses, instead of the fiercely 
rococo architecture of not very long 
ago. These latter are thrilling be- 
yond description—electrically lighted, 
equipped with plumbing, and fur- 
nished with little hand-made rugs, 
painted screens, rush-bottom chairs, 
and twin beds in the best modern 
manner. The bathrooms are realistic 
to the point of embarrassment; and 
out in the backyard, behind the garage, 
you find the cook talking to the ice- 
man. 

“Kids read the papers, and toys have 
to keep up to current events,” the sales- 
man explained to us. 

Tin soldiers, out of fashion during 
the years immediately following the 
war, have marched bravely back into 
the shops, we noticed, and troops of 
all nationalities, marvellously wrought 
and delicately painted, are ambushed 
in cardboard boxes—Colonials, Red 
Coats, doughboys, Arabs on camels, 
Indians, terrible and appealing. They 
are of German make, many of them. 
Some have arms that move and pivot 
—a facility the soldiers of our own 
lamented childhood never enjoyed. 

One new idea we saw is a mechani- 
cal accordion which plays a perforated 
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roll but looks as though the person 
squeezing it were doing the work. We 
were told that it is bought mostly by 
grown-ups with a flair for practical 
jokes. 

The sight of a genuine cowhide 
briefcase made us ponder. Do small 
boys have fun with briefcases, we 
wondered? We had just decided that 
times had changed and the earth gone 
into a sombre phase, when we caught 
sight of a row of Teddy Bears and a 
cowboy outfit. We felt much relieved 


and winked at a stuffed doll. 


These Days of Crime 


SEVEN-year-old youngster, of 

whom we hear from a doctor 
friend of his family, is a reader of 
the crime news. Thus, when the lad’s 
father called the house the other eve- 
ning and got his son on the phone, he 
made a mistake when he said: “Tell 
mamma that papa is tied up at the of- 
fice and can’t get home.” Instead of 
telling mamma the child excitedl} 
bawled for the police. When patrol- 
men failed to materialize he took to 
unintelligible shrieking. Finally the 
doctor was called in and it was he 
who discovered that the youngster had 
taken his father literally. When he 
was assured that papa was not strapped 
to a desk, but, as mother grimly added, 
probably playing tiddly-winks with 
several other gentlemen, the peace 0! 
the household was restored. 


Bronze 


ORTUITOUSLY we were t 
the Epstein exhibit in the Ferarg’ 
Galleries last week when Mr. Epstei? 
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ze is my story.’ 


THE NEW YORKER 


himself came in. A woman reporter, 
lurking in wait, pounced upon him and 
we boldly played eavesdropper. Asked 
how long he would be in New York, 
he said, ““That’s impertinent.” Making 
an expansive gesture toward 
his bronzes he said, “That 
> He acted em- 
barrassed and blushed fre- 
quently. A question about 
his ancestors elicited the 
oracular remark, “I am a 
biological sport.” Pressed 
further, he said, “Ethnolog- 
ically, I am a Latin.” 
When the flustered reporter ventured 
a query about opera and the theatre, 
he asked brusquely why she didn’t 
write about his work. On the subject 
of hobbies he said, “I do not play golf 














—TI am not a banker.” To the news- 
writer’s old standby, “Do you like our 


skyscraper architecture?” 


“That is trite.” 

\bruptly he volunteered some in- 
formation. “I was born here,” he said. 
“T am a New Yorker. I studied at the 
Art Students’ League in Fifty-seventh 
Street. I made illustrations for Scrib- 

. I then went to Paris and studied 


he snapped, 


at the Ecole des Beaux Arts. I don’t 
like being here for an exhibition be- 
cause for me it is a sterile period. I 
will not stay long.” His questioner 
was encouraged. “After twenty-five 
years’ absence, do you find New York 
more like a madhouse than when you 
left it?” she asked. “I didn’t say it 
was a madhouse. You said that,” he 
replied. 

Epstein was born on the lower East 
Side and, to the best of our knowledge, 
is forty-seven. There is a story that, 
deciding to abandon his difficult Polish 
name for a shorter one, he picked Ep- 
stein from a shop sign. His wife is 
Scotch and they have one daughter, 
Peggy Jean, of whom he has five busts 
in the present showing. Most of his 
life has been spent working in Lon- 
don, and his work has always excited 
controversial uproars, two of the most 
famous instances being over the Wilde 
memorial in Paris, upon which the au- 
thorities finally placed a bronze fig- 
leaf, and the statue of Rima in Hyde 
Park, London, which a group of medi- 
cal students one night last year painted 
green. His bronze Christ was sold 
for more than ten thousand dollars 
and his notable marble Venus for one 


U 


thousand pounds to 
the late John 
Quinn of New 30 
York. His first 

work of public 

importance was the creation of 
eighteen figures for the British Med- 


ical Association building. In addi- 













tion to his own work he brought 
here only two pieces of sculpture— 
Egyptian hawks carved in granite 
about 3000 B.c., which he keeps be- 
side his bed. 

In New York Epstein is staying at 
an apartment in Fifty-ninth Street, a 
few doors from his exhibit. He is in 
and out of the gallery once or twice a 
day and his face has become familiar 
to those who are studying his work. 
He is short and stocky, and wears a 
wide felt hat over longish wispy hair. 
He has sharp black eyes, a lisp, and 
noticeably large hands. The artists 
and the patrons argue much about his 
things but they say that financially the 
exhibit is certain to be a success. An 
appreciable number of the forty-five 
pieces offered were sold during the 
first few days. 


App to list of distinguished men 
now driving taxis—Mussolini. 


Americana 
APPENING upon a sedate elder- 


ly friend, we were astounded to 
find him carrying beneath his arm sev- 
eral pink copies of 
tabloid newspapers. 
“Congratulate me,” 
he said, “they are first 
editions.” We dis- 
covered that he spoke 
as a collector. His 
hobby is picture pa- 
pers and in order to 
get a clean copy, 








“Broadway's all 
but you havent got the 
social life we got im me 
Queens.” 


22 


















right, 


tall paper, uncut, first edition of a par- 
ticularly rare one (or should we say 
underdone? ) he would trudge as far 
as another type of collector might be 
drawn by “The Anatomy of Melan- 
choly” in original half-calf. 

This gentleman, we learned, is not 
alone in his hobby. How many col- 
leagues he has is not known, but the 
number is sufficient to lead one dealer 
to advertise that he carries on hand 
back numbers of the tabloids. Only a 
specialist can enumerate the points that 
evaluate these notable 
composograph may put a premium on 
the issue, for instance. A complete set 
of the Peaches Browning Saga is re- 
garded as already having a definite 
value. One would conclude that, if 
bound in calf and hand-tooled with a 
design of entwined hearts alternating 
with sticks of dynamite, this would 
bring a pretty figure at auction. At 
any rate, the tabloid appears to be the 
latest in the collection field. 

Our friend justifies his hobby by 


treasures: a 





pretending it 
is to yield to- 
bacco money 
for his grand- 
son when the 
latter reaches 
college. Well, 
it may, for all 
we know: the 
Public Li- 
brary has giv- 
en over a 
room, on oc- 
casion, to dis- 
playing dime 
novels and 
penny dread- 
fuls collected thir- 
ty years ago. 
When the Graphic 
has become early 
American and its 
pages are used as 
lampshades the 
collector may have 
his reward; al- 
though the Library 
files the Daily 
News there is no 
municipal deposi- 
tory for the other 
tabloids save the 
ash can. A gen- 
uine benefactor to 
the race, who 
would give poster- 
ity a picture of the 
Jazz Age, might 
see that the 
Mirror ran oft a 


Graphic and the 
limited edition on everlasting linen 
paper like the Times. 


Tattooed Countesses 
COFFERS may say what they 
please about the modern young 

woman, but we have found that she is 
capable of patriotic heights of which 
we never dreamed. Near Lincoln 
Square is a dancing carnival which 
has set aside an entire section of its 
balcony for “gentlemen in uniform.” 
Here such sailors as are in port re- 
pair nightly, and always waiting for 
them is a group of young ladies who 
apparently have taken an oath never 
to dance with pacifists. “That might 
be enough, but there is more. Each 
of these feminine patriots, we learn, 
is tattooed on the arm. 


Black Magic 
HILE shaking heads sadly with 
an official of the Health De- 


partment over the evils of soft-coal 
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smoke, our day was brightened with a 
story he told us of yarb selling in Har- 
lem—another ill his department is heir 
to. Yarbs are herbs, also roots, pow- 
ders, wishbones and oils, guaranteed to 
bring peace to colored folks’ firesides 
or unrest to their enemies, or, if you 
have the price, both. They are sold, 
at impressive prices, by  soi-disant 
witch doctors from the West Indies 
and just plain ordinary apothecaries— 
if you know the ones to go to. With 
the connivance of our official we print 
here a list of boons and banes to man- 
kind found on the shelves of one store: 
Sprinkling Powder, Happy Dust, 
Black Cat Ankle Dust, Adam and 
Eve, Love Me Quick, Boss Fixed 
Dust, Demanding Powder Dust (male 
and female), Black Snake Root, 
Sprinkling Powder No. 2, Guffer 
Dust, Chasing Away Powder (male 
and female), Black Cat’s Ruling 
Hand, Black Cat’s Wishbone, Com- 
manding Oil Green, Keep "Em Pow- 
der. 

Each of these is an antidote against 
some special mismanagement in this 
sorry scheme of things. Good Keep 
*Em Powder costs ten dollars an ounce 
and is warranted to hold or even to 
bring back an errant love. Adam and 
Five keeps burglars at their distance 
and Love Me Quick brings lovers on 
the run. The merits of some of the 
others are a little vague even to the 
scholarly police who are majoring in 
them. We like to believe, though, 
that a good stiff dose of Boss Fixed 
Sust would put one’s employer in his 
place. From what we hear of Com- 
manding Oil Green we wouldn’t give 
it house room, for it appears to be a 
lotion likely to bring practically all 
your hopes to realization at one time, 
always an annoyance to a dreamer. 


HERE are other magics, boot- 

legged only by very special boot- 
leggers from the Indies. One is a bit 
of tree branch (price fifty dollars) 
which, if chewed when passing an en- 
emy, will within a day or two cause a 
chimney pot to fall on him or some- 
thing. This is called John, the Com- 
mander. ‘There is a secret trade in 
the wings of black buzzards which 
have been flapped in a graveyard in the 
full of the moon. The price is, of 
course, also rabbit’s feet 
known to have scampered across 4 
cemetery. A number of eminent 
witch doctors in Harlem have waxed 
wealthy, we are told. Their patrons 
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of these specifics is opposed by the 
intellectual element in Harlem, but 
the charms are a religion to others 
and the police are not optimistic about 
stamping out the traffic. 


Retort Wifely 


YOUNG wife who lives in 

Flushing had been called from 
her domestic duties the other morning 
by so many salesmen of brushes, vanil- 
la extract, photograph enlargements 
and such that she became somewhat 
embittered. She waited with tapping 
toe and eager tongue for the next in- 
truder. When the bell rang she opened 
the door grimly. 

“Good morning, madam,” said the 
caller, removing his hat. “I represent 
the International Home Laundry 
Corporation. May I explain our ser- 
vice?” 

“Certainly,” replied the young 
woman; “come right in. I’m one of 
your customers. I wish you would ex- 
plain it.” 


Other Days 


O those who have made the dis- 

covery that the history of New 
York is as fine and flamboyant a tale 
as your six favorite novelists could 
write in collaboration, we recommend 
a visit to the sprawling mansion of the 
late Archibald Gracie at the foot of 
East Eighty-eighth Street. Here Mr. 
Hardinge Scholle has made a Museum 
of the City of New York which, by 
some delicacy of touch, resembles 
neither a curio shop nor a forgotten at- 
tic. At the moment, it is given over 
to an exhibition of old New York cos- 
tumes which is a stimulus to any im- 
agination that will meet it halfway. 

We have always felt a little sensi- 
tive about museums. Peering into 
glass showcases at the baby shoes of a 
famous general or the wedding dress 
of a great lady invariably gives us the 
feeling of an unprincipled snooper. 
Mr. Scholle has overcome all this by 
giving the garments a semblance of 
life. Remo Bufano, an excellent mak- 
er of marionettes, has provided for the 
old finery mannequins that wear it 
with a genuine Godey’s Lady’s Book 
air. 

For instance, in the music room, 
which, for the occasion, dates back to 
1800, is to be found not a collection 
of slightly worn musical instruments 
labelled for inspection but as bored a 
group of merry-makers as the period 


might have produced. An early nine- 
teenth-century clinging vine, in a love- 
ly Empire gown, holds fast to a smart 
young naval officer in blue swallow- 
tail, white trousers and yellow silk 
stockings. He unquestionably would 
rather be out on the front porch watch- 
ing the ships go past but realizes he 
must be polite and listen to an old bore 
in knee breeches play the piano and a 
wallflower strum the harp. 

The entire exhibition is thus popu- 
lated—a sad little lady all in green 
watching out the window for some- 
one who may not have come at all, for 
all we know; two sweet-faced ladies 
of the Victorian fifties sitting there 
gossiping in a manner that might not 
have amused the good queen; a bride 
and groom of 1826, looking a little 
embarrassed and more than a little 


frightened. 


E would have been a bit more 

interested if more of the cos- 
tumes had been definitely identified. 
For example, we found ourself much 
more attracted to the bridal finery 
when we learned it had been lent by 
Miss Amelia R. Foulke, whose grand- 
father’s eldest daughter wore it when 
she was married in that same Gracie 
mansion a century ago. We also 
plunged headlong into fanciful im- 
aginings when we learned that a love- 
ly gown of flowered silk brocade, lent 
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by Mrs. George Thompson, was worn 
by her aunt to the great ball for the 
Prince of Wales (Edward VII) in 
1860, and again by her daughter at a 
lesser ball for the present Prince on his 
last visit to America. 

The Theatre Room, whose curator 
is Miss May Davenport Seymour, 
daughter of William Seymour, the ac- 
tor, is too small a stage to permit the 
personification of all its actors. There 
are, however, lifelike figures of Ethel 
Barrymore in the gown she wore as 
Madame Trentoni in “Captain Jinks,” 
James K. Hackett as something very 
romantic, Fanny Davenport as Lady 
Macbeth, and Charlotte Cushman. 
Here and there are such scattered items 
as Edwin Booth’s gauntlets, Lillian 
Russell’s tinselled crown, Adelina Pat- 
ti’s slipper, Mrs. Siddons’ hair orna- 
ments, Lawrence Barrett’s Richelieu 
robe, Tomasso Salvini’s handkerchief, 
Edwin Forrest’s jewelled dagger and 
mementos of Modjeska, Bernhardt, 
Melba, Mrs. Gilbert, Caruso and that 
“splendid gypsy,” the late John Drew. 


SB Liquor Market: This week, 
in place of the brief information 
usually printed here, we publish on 
page 94 a more comprehensive tabula- 
tion of current quotations based on the 
seasonal price list of one of the larger 
—THE New Yorkers 


dealers. 
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MADONNA OF THE CHORUS 


HE young doctor was new on 

the ambulance or she would 

never have consented to begin 
her service riding first call on a Sat- 
urday night. The driver on number 
one bus, on the other hand, was an 
old-timer, and the first trip was for 
some place near Eighth Avenue, on 
the shady outskirts of the theatrical 
district. He sized it up with one eye 
as he threw on the brakes. 

“No place for a lady, doc!” he 
called after her as she picked up her 
bag and started for the door. “If 
you don’t come out in ten minutes 
I’m coming in after you!” 

It was a place of gilded halls and 
flashy illumination on the first floor, 
but the old elevator crawled upward 
through darkening strata of stained 
wall paper, past hall carpets that were 
first shabby and then ragged, till on 
the stifling top floor the aged attendant 
put her out on bare boards. He made 
a gesture in the general direction of 
several doors, seen by an eight-watt 
lamp, and sank summarily out of 
sight, leaving her to an unbiased choice 
between them. 

She knocked where there were 
voices and opened—after a>chorus of 
“Come in!”—on a square room fierce- 
ly lighted and occupied by four people 
and a white rabbit, the latter hopping 
unconcernedly on the floor, A man 
was smoking a cigar, there was a girl 
in a chiffon nightdress on a couch, 
and two other girls done up in tailored 
suits and hats and veils and gloves. 
The air was thick enough to cut. 

“Hello, dearie!” said the girl in the 
nightdress, cheerfully. 

“Anyone here call an ambulance?’ 
the young doctor asked. 

“Sure!” said the man. “She did. 
She’s in labor,” and he nodded his 
head toward the girl on the couch. 

The doctor came in and shut the 
door and then looked around a little 
helplessly. ‘There was no privacy here 
and the girl might have feelings. She 
approached the couch. 

“Ever have a baby before?” she 
asked quietly. 

But the girl was unabashed. “Sure, 
I’ve had ’em before. I know! I’m 
going to have it any time now.” She 


laughed. “The doctor in Philly told 


? 


me last week, ‘You won’t have your 
baby for a month—not for anoth- 
er month,’ he 
better! 

‘And I’ve been dancing in the front 


said—but I knew 


row right up to Ri, 
this week. I’ve 
had luck!” 

Before this 
competent evi- 
dence the young 
doctor capitu- | 
lated. ‘‘Well g# 
then, I guess I’d 
better take you, 
down to the hos- “# 
pital with me @# 
But it will save ® 
you time getting 
in down there if Fe if 
I take some of by, fe 
your history rae 
now.” She got “<iie-sill 
out a little book. Te 
“Ts this your husband?” All four 
of them laughed. “Him?” said the 
girl, “No! He’s just one of the 
boys. You see, I was crying—” she 
offered this fact a little apologeti- 
cally, “and he was going by in the 
hall and heard me and came in. I 
never saw him before! . . . My hus- 
band was killed in an automobile acci- 
dent,” she added. 

“T see.” The young doctor re- 
adjusted her ideas, not altogether after 
these statements, and went back to her 
book. “Well then, the name of your 
nearest friend or relative?” 

“Well, Mame, I guess that’s you!’ 

“T guess it is,” admitted one of the 
tailored young ladies. 

“Say, what is your last name, any- 
way, Mame?” 

Mame delivered herself of a last 
name which was duly entered. After 
that there were some details about oc- 
cupation and age—the latter was stated 
as twenty-three. “The doctor put away 
her book. “If you'll get ready now 
we'd better start,” she said. 

The man was in favor of a suit, 
this being apparently the correct thing 
for street appearance, even in an am- 
bulance, but the patient held out for 
merely a coat, and the man got it for 
her from a rack in the corner. Then 
he put a roll of bills into her hand. 
She said ““Thanks,” and tried to turn 
it over to the doctor, who refused 
It. 

“You can’t pay me anything,” she 
explained. “I’m a city doctor!” 

With no more palaver the girl held 
out the money to the man. “She says 
I can’t pay her anything.” 

He said, “Keep it, you’ll need it 
when you come out. Now, I’ll come 
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Te MARSH 
and see you.” He turned to the doc- 
tor. “These two poor kids are going 
on the road tomorrow; they can’t 
come, but I'll come. When’s visiting 
hours?” 

Being told, he said, “Well then, 
let’s be stepping off!” and the two 
young ladies in tailored suits fell to 
kissing and goodbyes, and the girl in 
the nightdress and topcoat waved 
them out the door. 

“He’s taking them out to dinner,” 
she explained proudly. “I introduced 
them!” She took a last look around 
the room, then she turned out the light 
and shut the door on the white rabbit. 
“Can you wait a minute while I say 
goodbye to the boys?” 

The young doctor explained, “I’m 
riding first call tonight; I’ve got to 
hurry back.” 

So the girl compromised on just 
knocking on the doors they passed 
on the way to the elevator. “Good- 
bye, Billy! Goodbye, Jim! I’m going 
to the hospital to have my baby! Say 
goodbye to the boys for me!” 

Only one goodbye came back out 
of the thick silence of the house, and 
one door opened and shut again after 
the elevator had started on its down- 
ward passage. 

In the ambulance the doctor put the 
head of her patient up her way so she 
could talk. “So you’ve had babies be- 
fore?” she asked. 

“Oh, yes,” was the answer. “I 
always give ’em away. I think that’s 
best, don’t you? . all but the first, 
I’m paying for her yet!” 

“And you know who the father of 
this one is?” 

The girl was uniformly cheerful. 
“Sure, dearie, I know. But say— isn’t 
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it stupid of me—I lost his address! 

The young doctor found nothing to 
cap that, and they rode the rest of 
the way in silence, behind the clanging 
bell, with the street lights flying past. 
As they turned into the hospital yard 
the girl made one more observation. 
“I thought I’d give this one to 
Georgie, she’s a friend of mine. She 
never has babies and she wants one.” 


HE next afternoon the young 

doctor took time off to go up and 
see her patient. After all, this was 
her first ambulance case and the doctor 
was young and not hardboiled—not 
yet! Besides, she liked babies. 
- The girl was in the ward on the 
fourth floor known familiarly to the 
staff as ““The Chorus Girls’ Special,” 
because of the wanton abundance of 
flowers it received and the callers it 
entertained. She was washed and 
scrubbed clean of her rouge and looked 
ten years older than the night before 
—fully ten years older than the twen- 
ty-three she had affirmed to be hers— 
but her cordiality was genuine and un- 
dimmed. She sang out “Hello, dearie,” 
as before, and the young doctor was 
pleased. She approached the head of 
the bed. 

“Well, did you have your baby all 
right?” 

“Sure, dearie, I had it like I said 
[ would, about half an hour after you 
brought me in!” 

There was sunshine in the room and 
the yellow roses by the next bed gave 
ff a heavy sweetish perfume. The 
young doctor looked at the 
pale tired woman she _ had 
come to see and felt the stir- 
rings of an ineffable emotion. 

“Well, what was it, a boy 
ra girl?” 

She who had become a 
mother eighteen hours before 
—and not for the first time— 
looked startled and_ then 
amused. She said, “Why, do 
you know, dearie, I haven’t 
the least idea! I never 
thought to ask!” 

— HILDEGARDE ANGELL 


FOR SALE—1920 Buick six 
touring car, five cord tires, very 
good. Refinished in dust proof 
gray. Lady driver. Everything 
J. K. $135.—Adv. in a Dubuque 
(la paper. 
Everything certainly sounds O.K. 


“Oh, garcon: 


LULLABY 


Bye low, my baby, thy cradle I will rock 
Upon the hearth of evening 

When embers warm the sky. 

Bye low, my baby. Across my lips shall flock 
The little southward songs I sang 

When first I felt thee nigh. 


Bye low, my baby, thou shalt not be oppressed 
To know the way the wars go on 

When men have left the breast. 

Bye low, my man-child, thou never shalt be torn 
From out my life to storm and strife— 

Thou never shalt be born. 


—CLINCH CALKINS 
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HE sixth of April, 1917, found 

Mr. Fisher sick in bed scanning 

the newspapers and mak- 7 
ing note of the fact that the 
United States had declared 
war upon Germany. Sick as 
he was, he telephoned a few 
friends who, along about mid- 
night, assembled in his Fifty- 
seventh Street apartment. Mr. 
Fisher was propped up in bed 
in a brilliantly lighted room. 
In his hand he held the pearl- 
handled revolver which had 
once been the comfort of the 
Mexican general T. Adolfo 
Diaz, whom General Pancho 
Villa had executed one morn- 
ing for the edification of Mr. 
Fisher. 

For a couple of hours the 
art and science of warfar: 
were discussed by Mr. Fisher 
and his friends. 

“Frankly,” said Mr. Fish- 
er, “America is in rather a 
bad way. It may be as the 
Great Commoner says, that 
a million men will spring 
to arms over night, but 
what of it? You, Mr. Wheel- 
er, you I ask. What of it?” 

Before the gentleman thus addressed 
could produce the proper answer, Mr. 
Fisher, like a true philosopher, pre- 
ferring to answer his own questions, 
resumed: “Suppose these million men 
shall have sprung to arms as we speak. 
What of it? Not one in a hundred 
thousand of them could shoot the arm 
he sprang to with enough accuracy to 
annoy the foe. This would give us 
just ten riflemen, and that is not 
enough. How many of Mr. Bryan’s 
springers know how to shoot? I shall 
illustrate if you, Mr. Wheeler, will 
draw your chair somewhat to the left, 
and you, Mr. Lardner, move a few 
feet to the right. Thank you.” 

Mr. Fisher raised the late Adolfo’s 
stump speaker and fired two shots 
through a carved cocoanut suspended 
from the electrolier. The guests be- 
gan to gather their things together. 

“Our hardy forebears like Daniel 
Boone,” said Mr. Fisher calmly, 
“could shoot any designated eye out of 
a squirrel] at two hundred paces with 
fintlocks. If you will move a few 
lect away from the fireplace, Mr. 
McGeehan. . . .” 


ME — MUTT! 











Bud Fisher 


The revolver spoke again, remov- 
ing from the mantel six champagne 
glasses, one Swiss clock and a French 
mirror. The telephone began to ring 
and Mr. Fisher had to answer it him- 
self, the other contributors to the sym- 
posium having departed, heartened 
doubtless with the knowledge that the 
traditional marksmanship of America 
had not vanished. 


HUS alarmingly we present Har- 

ry Conway Fisher, inventor of 

the comic strip, creator of Mutt and 
Jeff, sometime honorary captain on the 
staff of General Villa, perpetual lieu- 
tenant of the British Army and own- 
er of fifty racing horses. We could 
identify him more fully, but rely upon 
these few distinctions for the moment. 
Bud Fisher is a smallish, icy-eyed 
man of forty-two and is one of those 
envied persons for whom the world 
makes way because he knows always 
whither he is going. He was born in 
Chicago. Fisher pére, too, was an art- 
ist, being the master of the piano; but 
as a practical man he preferred to sell 
pianos rather than play them. The 


Fishers remained in Chicago long 
enough to see Bud through high 
school, where the nimble lad 
ran with inter-scholastic suc- 
cess on the track team. For 
three months Bud was an ac- 
tive student in the University 
of Chicago. Then the family 
moved to Reno, where Bud 
lingered but a short time be- 
fore proceeding to San Fran- 
cisco. He determined then 
that he wanted to be an artist 
and anyone acquainted ever so 
slightly with Mr. Fisher will 
agree that nothing short of 
death would have stopped him. 
He called upon the art editor 
of the San Francisco Exam- 
iner, offering his services. 

“Any experience?” asked 
the editor. 

“No,” said Mr. Fisher. 

“T’m sorry,” said the editor. 

“Well,” sighed Mr. Fisher, 
“if you can’t give me a job 
could you let me take a few 
good lay-outs—old ones of 
course? I’d like to study 
them.” 

““That’s the spirit, my boy,” 
said the editor. “Study hard 
and you'll be heard from in time. 
Take these.” 

So Mr. Fisher, with the lay-outs be- 
neath his arm, hastened to the office of 
the San Francisco Chronicle, where 
the art editor asked him whether he 
had any experience. 

“Bend a piercing glance upon 
these,” said Mr. Fisher, displaying the 
lay-outs. 

On the following day Mr. Fisher 
went to work on the Chronicle for fif- 
teen dollars a week. 

The newspaper comics of the day 
included Outcault’s Buster Brown, 
Schultze’s Foxy Grandpa, Opper’s Yel- 
low Kid and Tad’s Judge Rumhauser 
and Silk Hat Harry. These appeared 
in three-column lay-outs. The com- 
ic strip which is read from left to 
right across the entire width of the 
page was Mr. Fisher’s inspiration. 

Even in those lean days, Mr. Fisher 
was a race track addict. Across the 
bay from San Francisco at Emeryville 
horses were running daily, and Mr. 
Fisher invariably could be located 
among the rail-birds. Between races 
he made rapid and startlingly accurate 
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sketches of the most picturesque of 
these harried incurables. ‘These faces 
consolidated and became composite in 
his mind and from them came Augus- 
tus Mutt. 

The first few of the strips of Mutt 
were not sensational, but they were 
fresh and funny. Augustus Mutt, 
having won the heart of Mr. Young, 
managing editor of the Chronicle, 
made his début in November, 1907. 
He was first depicted as involved in 
an argument near the Mission Street 
arena, California’s Madison Square 
Garden, after which he was carried 
off to a hospital terrifically beaten. 

On the following day Augustus 
Mutt leaped into fame. Gazing out 
of the hospital window he noticed that 
the skies were bright. Looking at his 
San Francisco Chronicle, Mr. Mutt 
observed that a horse named Bright 
Skies was running at Emeryville. A 
hunch! Mr. Mutt leaped from the 
window, galloped to Emeryville, ar- 
living just in time to put five smackers 
on Bright Skies at 300 to 1, the actual 
odds. ANp Bricur SkiEs won! 

From that day on, Mr. Mutt spent 
his afternoons at Emeryville, and his 
successes as a picker were so remark- 
able that within a week he was the 
feature of the pink racetrack extra. 


Incidentally, Mutt’s choices came 
through with astonishing regularity 
and Mutt’s tips sold thousands of pink 
sporting extras. 

Since that day of days for Bright 
Skies, Augustus Mutt has slammed, 
banged, gagged and dodged across 
more than six thousand seven-column 
strips, and he’s a young man yet. Lit- 
tle Jeff was not born until May, 1909. 

A month after Augustus Mutt made 
his first large killing at Emeryville 
the art editor of Mr. William R. 
Hearst’s San Francisco Examiner was 
commissioned to hire Mr. Fisher. 

“How much does the Chronicle pay 
you?” asked the art editor. 

Mr. Fisher thought fast—so fast in- 
deed that his answer was several laps 
ahead of fact. 

“Thirty-five dollars,” said 
Fisher, reaching for his hat. 

“Leave your hat lay,” said the art 
editor. “We pay forty-five.” 

Before reporting for work on the 
Examiner, Mr. Fisher surrendered to 
another inspiration. He copyrighted 
Augustus Mutt, not because he dis- 
trusted Mr. Hearst but merely because 
he always acted on hunches. Little 
jeff was hardly well of his first Mutt- 
given black eye when Mr. Hearst 
raised Mr. Fisher’s wages to one hun- 


Mr. 








“Something quiet—for a middle-aged lady.” 
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dred dollars a week and ordered the 
three of them to New York. 

After several rich months in New 
York we find Mr. Fisher listening to 
Mr. Florence White of the New York 
World. Mr. White wanted him but 
Mr. Hearst held the Fisher contract, 
So good was Mr. White’s offer that 
Mr. Fisher tried a number of inge- 
rious ways to get himself fired. None 
worked. 

For example: cigarette smoking 
was forbidden in the part of the 
American building where Mr. Fisher 
worked. A sign to that effect had been 
erected by an anti-nicotine gentleman 
then powerful in the organization. 
Mr. Fisher, beholding this dignitary 
in his office one afternoon, lit three 
cigarettes. With one in his mouth 
and one in each hand he asked the re- 


former if he had a match. 


‘ , 
“Young man,” cried the outraged 


one, “do you know that I can dis- 
charge you for this?” 

“Listen,” said Mr. Fisher. “If you 
can fire me now so that it sticks, I’]! 
give you ten thousand dollars.” 


UT it was not until 1915 that 

Mr. Fisher left Mr. Hearst. 
John N. Wheeler, president of th 
Bell Syndicate, offered him one thou- 
sand dollars a week to draw Mutt and 
Jeff for him that he might sell them 
to newspapers throughout the coun- 
try. Mr. Wheeler posted $52,000 in 
a bank in Mr. Fisher’s name to con- 
vince Mr. Fisher that he meant busi- 
ness. Without further ado Mr. Fisher 
quit Mr. Hearst, who immediately ob- 
tained an injunction. For a year 
thereafter, while the courts 
catching up with the case, Mutt and 
Jeff vanished from the newspapers. 
Mr. Fisher lived upon Mr. Wheeler’s 
thousands and Mr. Hearst hired a 
bright young man to draw Mutt and 
Jeff. The bright young man turned 
cut one a day, although Mr. Fisher’s 
counter-injunction prevented _ their 
publication. Presently the courts de- 
creed that Mutt and Jeff were Mr. 
Fisher’s, not Mr. Hearst’s. The bust- 
ling pals began to appear in scores of 
newspapers under the chaperonage of 
Mr. Wheeler’s syndicate. 

Today Mr. Fisher’s lads appear in 
two hundred and nine newspapers 
throughout the United States, Canada, 
England, Germany, and South Amer- 
ica. His income from this strip alone 
is $3,800 a week. Mutt and Jeff toys, 
movies, candy, crackers, vaudeville, 
books and what-not bring his annual 


were 








n 


n 


wm 


we 





THE NEW YORKER 


income to somewhat more than three 
hundred thousand dollars. 

Mr. Fisher spent a considerable por- 
tion of his enjoined year in travel— 
some of which might be called broad- 
ening. For example: he and Mr. 
Wheeler, with two or three other rest- 
less spirits, called upon General Pan- 
cho Villa, the Mr. Mutt of Mexico. 
lor such distinguished guests, General 
Villa was at some pains to furnish 
oood red entertainment. 

“Have we any prisoners who could 
conveniently be executed tomorrow 
morning?” the General inquired of an 
aide. The aide named a few. 

“What,” cried Villa, “nobody of 
more importance than a Federal colo- 
nel?” 

But happily a raiding party returned 
by midnight with General Adolfo Diaz 
and staff, and the next day Mr. Fish- 
er was escorted to the scene of the im- 
pending festivities and with great cere- 
mony created an honorary staff cap- 
tain. That done, General Adolfo 
Diaz and an assortment of Federal 
colonels were fetched forth and shot 
by way of fattening the program. 

Mr. Fisher’s acquisition of a racing 
stable was the result of his hasty tem- 
per. He and an editor named Swope 
were having cocktails at Mr. Wheel- 
er’s home preliminary to an afternoon 
at the Empire City track. Mr. Swope 
gave it as his opinion that a man of 
Fisher’s importance should possess a 
badge entitling him to clubhouse privi- 
leges. Accordingly Mr. Swope gave 
Mr. Fisher a letter. ““This,” said he, 
“will alter matters at Saratoga. Pre- 
sent it to the stewards and they will 
take care of you.” Mr. Fisher present- 
ed the letter at Saratoga only to be 
shown a telegram in which Mr. Swope 
bade the stewards pay no attention to 
the letter. 

This may have been a joke—or per- 
haps there had been a quarrel in the 
interim. In any case, Mr. Fisher, en- 
raged, stepped out and purchased three 
horses, naming one of them Swope. 
forthwith he got an owner’s license 
and the privileges of the clubhouse. 
Having three horses and a badge, there 
remained nothing for him to do but to 
buy more horses and acquire a trainer 
for them, and a betting commissioner. 

He became possessed of such thor- 
oughbreds as Brocade, Nellie Morse, 
Cartoonist, Sporting Blood and Mr. 
\lutt. The horse called Swope never 
won a race but once. While Mr. 
'isher was on the ocean, Nellie Morse 

e won the Preakness at Pimlico 


and the $58,305 
which went with 
such honors. The 
odds against Nellie 
Morse were five 
to one that day, but 
not a dollar of 
Mr. Fisher’s money 
had been bet on her. 


O return again 

to April, 1917, 
we see Mr. Fisher, 
quite recovered 
from his illness, re- 
porting at Platts- 
burg for military 
training. Adolfo 
Diaz’s derringer was 
on his hip and an 
eagerness to serve in 
the artillery in his 
mind. Mr. Wheeler was at Plattsburg 
with Mr. Fisher and was doing quite a 
little worrying about Mutt and Jeff. 
The United States Army regulations 
forbade persons in military service to 
draw cartoons for publication. In vain 
did Mr. Wheeler appeal to Washington. 

“However,” said the War Depart- 
ment to Mr. Wheeler, “you might 
have Mr. Fisher transferred to the 
British army, where they permit al- 
most anything. We should be sorry 
to lose Mr. Fisher but are of the opin- 
ion that Mutt and Jeff are morale sup- 
porters and should continue to appear 
every morning to help keep America 
in good humor.” 

So Mr. Wheeler achieved Mr. Fish- 
er’s transfer to London, where he 
filled the duties of a military censor. 
Lord Beaverbrook was his command- 
ing officer and it was he who later had 
Mr. Fisher created a perpetual second 
lieutenant of the British army. One of 
Mr. Fisher’s daily duties in the British 
censor’s offices was to draw Mutt and 
Jeff for American publication. 

Of course this is merely flicking the 
story of Mr. Fisher. The man has had 
practically no private life. He has 
been married twice; the first marriage 
having taken place in Atlanta and the 
second at sea—a status it maintained 
until dissolved. 

He lives in reverberating splendor 
at 912 Fifth Avenue, where he keeps 
two servants, a butler-valet and a ne- 
gro cook, neither of whom is over- 
worked. Mr. Fisher is seldom home 
except to snatch a bit of sleep. When 
in New York he does his dining in 
such places as The Tavern and Dinty 


Moore’s. He seldom arises before 


marriage my eye! 





“So I says to him, ‘Companionate 


>») 
+ * 


noon inasmuch as he is hardly ever in 
bed before four in the morning. The 
race track is his chief recreation and 
more than half his time is spent where 
horses are running. An athlete ‘in his 
youth, he is no enthusiast for personal 
athletics now, although there are times 
when he is very fond of a spirited 
game of croquet. 

His lasting comrades—the men who 
have cherished him in all weathers 
and whom Mr. Fisher trusts above all 
others—are Mr. Wheeler, Augustus 
Mutt and Little Jeff. 

—KeELLy Coomss 


DOWN TOWN LYRICS 
West STREET 
Have a banana, 
Or onions, 
Or grapes- —- 
Saunter where chickens are clucking; 
Watch the pedestrians’ 
Frenzied escapes 
Tangle itinerant trucking. 


Try a tomato 

A melon, 

Or meats— 
Hourly, each day, for diversions, 
Large and tumultuous 


‘Wholesalers’ fleets 


Charge with alarms and excursions. 


Pick a persimmon, 
A pepper, 
A pea— 
Mingle with rattle and clatter; 
West Street is rumblesome, 
Raucous, and free— 
Mad as a merry old hatter! 
—BurKE Boyce 
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NON-STOP 


OOKING back over the long- 
distance flying season, now 
that they have wrapped up 

their airplanes and put them away in 
the attic for the winter, it occurs to 
me that the trick doesn’t lie any more 
in making a non-stop flight. The 
whole difficulty, as I see it, comes in 
finding a couple of new places to fly 
between. 

With long-distance aviation at fe- 
ver pitch, things are bound to reach 
the saturation point in time. Every 
day, in mid-season, a half-dozen more 
intrepid pilots take off from the front 
page of the New York Times; and 
every day their stock of available 
destinations decreases correspondingly. 
It has become no longer a contest be- 
tween man and the elements, or a 
struggle between two high-powered 
engines revolving through space side 
by side. ‘The race nowadays is to see 
who has the better atlas. 

And I give them fair warning. 
Sooner or later these greedy pioneers 
are bound to use up all the remaining 
spots on the map; and when the 
last destination has ceased to be news 
that’s fit to print, then this whole 
business of non-stop flying is going 
to crash. This world is a small place, 
after all. 

Take my own experience this fall. 
No sooner did I discover a nice un- 
known spot to head for than (extra! ) 


someone else discovered that very 
place, and was off for it hot-foot 
before I even had time to climb 
into my aviator’s suit. I had the 
original idea of flying from San 
Francisco to Hawaii, for example; 
but I was still signing up my news- 
paper rights when Maitland and 
Hegenberger took off. I thought 
first of flying from Americus, Geor- 
gia, to Peru (I was sure no one would 
think of that one); but someone up 
and beat me again. And now I see 
that they have trumped my top-card 
by planning a flight from Wilcox, 
South Dakota, to Barcelona, Spain. 
Here it is winter, and I’m licked again. 

After a heated session last night 
with my atlas, I was only able to 
discover the following places yet to 
be flown between next spring: 

TIERRA DEL FUEGO and the First 
CONGREGATIONAL CHURCH, STAM- 
FORD, CONN. 

22 MAIN STREET, SPINDLE JUNC- 
TION, §. C., out through the front 
door and back again through the 
kitchen window (scaring his old aunt, 
who thinks it’s a witch). 

CasPER, WyYoMING, and JOHAN- 
NESBURG, AFRICA.* 

Passaic, N.J., and the peak of 
Mount Everest. 

Ho6rsrau Haus, Municn, and my 
back door in LARCHMONT GARDENS. 
(Leave the case next door with Roger 
Batchelder if I’m not in.) 

FLATBUSH and the Bronx Zoo. 

And if (as stands to rea- 


° ° son) these last few destina- 

tions are all discovered be- 

7 . fore the first warm flying 

' ie “Darn those day comes and I start slic- 









pedestrians!” ing my chicken sandwiches 


again, then I shall simply 
make up my mind to stay 
home and not make a non- 
stop flight anywhere. 

I'll probably win more 
fame that way, at that. 
—Corey Forp 


*E DITOR’S 
Norte: Oh, I bo- 
ney  Johannes- 
burg! 


Here You Get 
Bathing on Three 
Sides.—Real estate 
development adv. 
in Detroit News. 


Which - suits 
all but the very 
fussy. 
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OF ALL THINGS 


HE President is going to Cuba 
in January to express our good 
will towards Latin America, 
He is taking a big crowd of rooters 
along in the hope of being able to 
drown out the sound of shooting in 


Nicaragua. 
* 


Admiral Magruder says in the 
Saturday Evening Post that the sub- 
marine has shown its power at peace- 
time conferences ashore. It always 
sneaks up and sinks our statesmanship. 

a 


In the ovations to Ruth Elder 
and subsequent vaudeville contracts, 
George Haldeman has been gravely 
underemphasized. His name is a 
household word, however, compared 
with that of Lyle Womack, the mute, 
inglorious husband. 

+ 


Dr. Straton has persuaded Health 
Commissioner Harris that his curing 
is only in a limited sphere and is noth- 
ing to worry about. Just a ward 
healer. 

& 

Mussolini has abolished all parties 
in Italy except one, which is by an 
amazing coincidence his own. ‘The 
world has now entered the era of gov- 
ernment by shirts—black, red and 
stuffed. 

* 

“What Henry Ford did for auto- 
mobiles we want to do for ukuleles,” 
announces the committee on standard- 
ization. ‘This sounds like a universal 
substitute for music. 

. 


Mr. Hearst’s great Mexican plot 
against the United States has not raised 
the public temperature much. At the 
hour of going to press nobody was ex- 
cited but the Gringo jingoes. 

6 


Despite Senator Glass to the con- 
trary, it seems to us that there is one 
analogy between the Fifteenth and 
Eighteenth Amendments. Neither of 
them amended our habits to any 
alarming extent. 

. 


Somebody writes to the papers to 
complain that ours is almost the only 
big city which has not a booster slogan 
and says one should be provided. All 
right then: “New York, the City 
Without a Slogan.” 

—Howarp BRuBAKER 
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A DOCTOR A DAY 
IV—THE WOMAN IN WHITE 


«“ H no! Not a trained nurse!” 
said a woman of my ac- 
quaintance who lay ill of a 

fever, “I’m much too sick for that 

just now.” 

~ Not all the Nightingales bring 

peace and soothing comfort to the ail- 

ing, but given a good nurse I’d take 
my chances in a crisis with almost any 
doctor. Suggest to your physician that 
the function of a nurse is generally 
more important than that of the medi- 
cal man and he will smile indulgently 
and answer that the joke is ancient. 

But, of course, it isn’t a joke. The 

woman in white has not yet attained 

the dignity which is the due of a pro- 
fessional practitioner and an artist. 

There must be a clearer understand- 

ing of the fact that she is not merely 

the hired helper of the doctor but his 
partner. As things go, no initiative is 
left to the nurse. She is supposed to 
carry out the orders of the attend- 
ing physician no matter how ridicu- 
lous. In theory her scope is as limited 
as that of a member of the Light 

Brigade and reasoning why is no part 

of her duties. 

Fortunately, fact has a habit of lag- 
ging back of theory and many an 
accomplished nurse regards her chief 
as no more than an idea man. She 
learns in time to know just which 
portions of a doctor’s regimen are 
best thrown out the window or, at 
least, allowed to lie untouched upon 
the shelf of the medicine closet. By 
just such an inspired revolution many 
a man has been spared to his loved 
ones for years of fruitful life. Often 
the doctor is to the nurse like a Platts- 
burg second lieutenant to an old army 
sergeant and in that situation he gets 
just about the same respect and obe- 
dience. 

How can the average doctor pos- 
sitly know as much about the case as 
the trained nurse in attendance? He 
is likely to see the sick man for ten 
or fifteen minutes a day while she is 
with the patient for twelve hours. 
When death is lingering around the 
door sill there is need of pragmatism. 
However, the nurse is not always in- 
fallible. She may err as often as the 
doctor and unfortunately in most in- 
nces the patient takes his nurse sight 
unseen, ‘There would be far more 
sense in reversing the usual procedure. 
Let the sick man begin by summoning 


S 


a nurse with whom 
he is acquainted and 
then she can call in 
some doctor of her 
own selection. In a 
more civilized world 
one can imagine the 
nurse saying, “Yes, I 
think I can get you a 
competent doctor. I’]1 
telephone the agency 
and get them to send 
one round.” 

After all, the rela- 
tionship between pa- 
tient and nurse is far 
closer than that between physician and 
patient. Suppose the doctor does turn 
out to be a bore and bounder. With the 
exercise of a little will power you can 
stand it. But if the nurse is all wrong 
dreary days and harried nights lie 
ahead of you. Among the stupidities 
of the medical profession is the fact 
that the doctor seldom takes much 
thought about the nice job of properly 
adjusting temperaments. To be sure, 
almost every doctor has his favorite 
nurse, I mean in a professional sense, 
and if she’s free he’ll get her. Usually 
she isn’t free. His first choice failing, 
the physician will merely send for 
“a nurse” as one might ask for “a 
glass of water” or “a five star sporting 
final.” That is silly. Nurses are 
standardized only by training and for- 
tunately the sick man does not have 
to depend upon the limited knowledge 
which the woman in white received 
when she was in the hospital. A good 
nurse is by instinct and intuition a 
healer. God gave her the voice and 
hands with which miracles may be 
worked and if He did not some poor 
unfortunate is out of luck. 

Still, properly speaking, there is no 
such thing as “a good nurse.” Two 
people enter into the equation. A 
woman can be superb in steering a 
sick child through the measles and still 
fail utterly as an attendant for a mid- 
dle-aged neurotic. Specialization is 
gravely needed in the nursing profes- 
sion. I don’t mean in regard to ail- 
ments but as to the type of person the 
visitor is competent to handle. A sam- 
ple certificate of graduation might 
read as follows: “Nurse Hannah 
Mitchell—excellent for neurasthenic 
stock brokers and almost any man who 
likes a bit of agreeable gossip with his 
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Won’t do at all for old 
ladies and only fair with patients less 
than sixteen years of age.” Or “Nurse 
Ruth Lawson—-specializes in reti- 


nursing. 


cence. If you want to convalesce 
without conversation by all means call 
Miss Lawson.” If there actually were 
a Miss Lawson I rather think she 
would be busy day and night. It is 
unfair to generalize but gabbiness is 
not wholly unknown within the ranks 
of the nursing profession. 

But aside from the added efficiency 
which comes through proper coérdina- 
tion of nurse and patient it seems to 
me that there is something unaesthetic 
if not positively indecent in the present 
system of bringing together a stranger 
and a sick man. A wicked mariner 
with brief shore leave in Yokohama 
would scorn to telephone some agency 
to say, ““Please send around a geisha.” 
Why should good taste be limited to 
the immoral? The remedy is not so 
easy. It would hardly be feasible for 
a patient to ask for “a selection of 
nurses” and though the picture bride 
idea has been known in this country 
that would not altogether suit the 
present situation. I shall have to fall 
back upon the earlier suggestion that 
each home should have its family 
nurse just as it has the family physi- 
cian. 

A doctor’s college test of fitness is 
largely based upon paper work and 
one could be an excellent surgeon in a 
quizz and still fail in steadiness of 
hand during actual performance. For- 
tunately a surgeon has only one first 
patient and one last one. I should not 
like to be either. The nursing schools, 
also, place too much stress upon pure 
theory. If a young woman possesses 


good health, and can answer a cer- 
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tain number of simple questions she 
will eventually become a graduate 
nurse after a certain amount of prac- 
tical hospital experience. And all this 
wholly leaves out some most essential 
factors. Contrary to the opinion of 
some I do not maintain that beauty 
should be made obligatory. The best 
nurse whom I ever saw was not pre- 
cisely beautiful though I admit that 
she had faultless style. I will main- 
tain that no woman has any right to 
become a nurse unless she is gifted 
with a well modulated speaking voice. 
Part of the final examination should 
consist of each candidate’s being re- 
quired to say, “Good morning and 
how did you sleep last night?” 

Just who could be competent to 
pass upon the fitness of the under- 
graduate nurses in this respect I do not 
know. It would not be the average 
doctor. His own tones are often far 
from soothing. Next to voice come the 
hands. The ivory hunters in the minor 
leagues will often pick an infielder 


“. . . and furthermore I will listen 


upon no other basis. Some recruit with 
no batting or fielding average to speak 
of will be signed up because the scout 
says, “That boy’s got the hands to 
make a great third baseman.” And 
in the case of jockeys the fact that 
an apprentice has the proper touch is 
considered all important. But as far 
as I know nurses are trained, gradu- 
ated and sent out into the world 
without anybody’s ever having taken 
into account the manner in which they 
are prepared to soothe a fevered brow. 
And I may add that this is not a joke 
and that I was never more serious in 
my life. Given good hands a nurse 
can wish a restless patient into sleep 
without a grain of codeine. 

Good night nurses are even more 
rare than good day ones. It takes a 
person of real ability to do nothing. 
Of careless, inattentive nurses I’ve 
seen very few. The errors of all lie 
in the other direction. Nothing is more 
comforting in a house of sickness than 
to see a nurse come in who is capable 





to a motion 


authorizing me to instruct the secretary to expunge 


Mrs. 


Winsted’s rude remark from the minutes. 


) 
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of curling up with a good book and 
leaving the patient alone. As like as 
not the doctor has left some pill or 
powder which is to be administered 
every three hours. I have known 
young nurses so much under the spel] 
cf medical authority that they would 
actually wake the patient to make him 
take his medicine. ‘The wise 
lets sleeping dogs and sick men lie. 

During the great influenza epidemic 
of 1918 a nurse came to our house 
and though I was already convalescent 
she put me nearly into a relapse by 
reading to me out loud. I don’t care 
much to have people read to me in 
health and this particular ordeal was 
worse because the visitor selected for 
my amusement a paste-up book called 
“The <A.E.F., or With General 
Pershing in France.” And I didn’t 
even think much of that at the time 
I wrote it. Again within a year the 
services of a friendly visitor were re- 
quired and by some unhappy chance 
she too was minded to read aloud and 
from the works of her host. Perhaps 
these local masterpieces lay about the 
house somewhat too prominently and 
my only excuse is that the publisher 
sometimes turns back several dozen of 
the copies which he has not been able 
to sell. ‘There was but small rest in 
the house when this particular nurse 
arrived because she found that her 
patient had attended one session of the 
famous murder trial in Queens and 
the woman in white just had to have 
a first-hand opinion as to the guilt or 
innocence of Mrs. Snyder. Accord- 
ingly I think that to the requirements 
of the perfect nurse there should be 
added, “Interest in public affairs—just 
a trace.” 

If nursing and medicine are com- 
petitive rather than codperative pro- 
fessions a certain leadership must be 
admitted for the former. ‘The per- 
fect physician is a man nobody knows 
but each one of us has, I think, met 
at some time or other in his life the 
perfect nurse. —Hrywoop Broun 


nurse 


Miss Daisy Cagle sung the opening 
song with Miss Vella Piper at the piano, 
then President William Cagle and Mr. 
Elkin led the next few songs, then a 
quartet composed of Mr. Elkins, Miss 
Daisy Cagle, William Cagle, Nellie 
Maud Stannard, and then one by Miss 
Daisy Cagle, Tiny Cagle, Frances Cagle, 
and Nellie Maud Stannard.—Porterdale 
(Ga.) News. 


In that way various effects were 
probably obtained. 
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} mm that you love him: 
“Action! More action! Show him y 
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THE PANGS OF PAULINE—AND 





A DAINTY COMEDIENNE 


PLAYWRIGHT who can 

think up a really dastardly 

wallop for Destiny to deal a 
supersensitive woman is practically as- 
sured of a Broadway production 
nowadays with Pauline Lord taking 
the count as the lady in question to 
the queen’s taste, or perhaps it would 
be more accurate to say to the taste of 
the Marquis. 

In “Spellbound,” at the Earl 
Carroll, Frank Vosper has seized upon 
the sufferings of the wretched little 
Englishwoman who was the central 
figure in the Thompson-Bywaters case 
five years ago, and has written an 
above-average interesting play about 
them. 

Mrs, Thompson, you may remem- 
ber, was the romancing wife of an 
English clerk. She very possibly nev- 
er did try to kill her husband, but her 
letters recounting attempts to do so 
whipped her lover into stabbing that 
superfluous individual, and caused Mrs, 
Thompson to be hanged by the neck. 

Mr. Vosper has pleaded the lady’s 
case well. He makes Ethel Carter, 
his heroine, a girl brought up black 
and blue from the pinch of poverty. 
Her imagination has always led her 
te make much out of nothing. She 
marries a pyschological monster who 
regards her sensitivity, and the scenes 
she makes, as a perpetual vaudeville 
show for his cruel amusement, and 
who doesn’t object even when she 
takes one Rowlie Bateson as her lov- 
er because it gives her new material 
to dramatize. He goes to the point 
of telling her that some harmless 
white liquid is a deadly poison, know- 
ing that she will play with the idea 
of poisoning him with it, but not have 
the courage to do so. That is exactly 
what happens, but he has counted with- 
cut Rowlie, who overhears the scene 
which follows, breaks through a win- 
dow, and does what Ethel would nev- 
er have dared to do, perhaps had never 
even wished to do. When last we 
see Ethel it is in the visitors’ room of 
the prison where she and her father 


learn that her last appeal has been dis- 
missed. I hope I need only add that 
her father is played by O. P. Heggie 
to make the tears which had already 
started to your eyes course right down 
your cheeks. 

There is nothing subtle in the way 
all this is set forth. All the charac- 
ters except Ethel are one-dimensional, 
and the dramaturgy is jerky. Even the 
poignancy could and should be in- 
creased. In the play Ethel has at least 
a manly, handsome lover, the kind of 
lover she would have asked of life; 
and to carry out the pattern of the 
play Ethel should have nothing. Row- 
lie Bateson should be an_ hysterical, 
shoddy little man whom she hypno- 
tized herself into believing Romeo. 
Every inch of the rope that hangs her 
should be twisted by her own unhappy 
mind. 

Nevertheless “Spellbound” is well 
packed with heartbreak and moreover 
Pauline Lord’s playing makes the mur- 
der scene about as hair-raising as any- 
thing taking place in the theatrical 
district. 

People must be so tired of hearing 
praise of Pauline Lord that, for her 
sake, I wish I could find some flaw 
in this performance of hers, but I’m 
afraid I can’t. The Pauline Lord 
adjectives have to be requisitioned all 
over again. 

In addition to the exquisite support 
of Mr. Heggie, distinguished service 
is rendered by Elizabeth Patterson 
and Campbell Gullen. Alison Skip- 
worth, in essaying the stricken re- 
spectability of Rowlie Bateson’s moth- 
er, seems to have strayed a little out- 
side her dramatic orbit. 


a Bex Marquis,” by Noel Cow- 
ard, at the Biltmore, marks the 
return of that dainty little comedienne 
Billie Burke to her long-starved pub- 
lic, and what a dainty little comedi- 
enne she turns out to be nowadays! 
What a dainty, dainty, dainty little 
comedienne! 


The play is a comedy of the eight- 
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centh century, all taking place in the 
chateau of the Comte de Vriaac a few 
hours from Paris. 

De Vriaac is announcing the en- 
gagement of his daughter Adrienne 
to Miguel, the son of his old friend 
the Duke of Santaguano. Adrienne, 
however, loves her father’s secretary 
Jacques Rijar. Her father is under 
the depressing influence of his de- 
ceased wife, a cold and saintly woman 
who has made him forget Love, and 
Youth, and Folly. When Adrienne 
informs him of the state of her affec- 
tions he tells her that she’s mad, girl, 
mad. 

Then out of the night, and out of 
his past, there slips the Marquise Eloise 
de Kestournel. ‘The Marquise is one 
of those fertile femmes galantes in 
whom the eighteenth century abound- 
ed. Her first words to de Vriaac are 
“Raoul! Tell me of our child?” 

She is Adrienne’s real mother. Also 
it turns out that she is the mother of 
Miguel the prospective bridegroom. 
To avoid both the over-intimate alli- 
ance which threatens and embarrass- 
ing explanations on her part the Mar- 
quise puts through a horse-pistol wed- 
ding between Adrienne and Jacques— 
the pistols, which she herself holds, 
being levelled on de Vriaac’s confes- 
sor to make him perform the cere- 
mony. 

In writing the character of the 
Marquise Noel Coward has leaned so 
heavily on the gossamer wing of persi- 
flage that I thought I’d have to go out 
between the acts and telephone to the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Persiflage. 

Miss Burke looks ravishingly pretty 
in the part but she seems to have no 
confidence that her charm is working 
properly. As a result she is constantly 
tweaking it, or poking at it, and ex- 
citing it to little yips and gasps, 
which are exceedingly uncomfortable 
to see. In a lady as charming as Miss 
Burke can be without effort, that is 
simply ridiculous. 


A* the Selwyn, “‘Nightstick” is by 
John Wray, the Nugents, and 
Elaine Sterne Carrington, all of 
whom seem to have felt that “Here’s 
to Crime” has been the consistent toast 
of Broadway for too long, and that, 
after all, a policeman has some useful 
function beyond the husky forgiveness 
of a pet felon just before the final 
curtain falls. “Nightstick” valiantly 
tries to throw sympathy on the side of 
the law and with the aid of a homi- 
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cide-squad Mercutio and a magnifi- 
cently contrived second act succeeds, 
for an act at least. Before the play 
is over, however, I felt that the police 
were slipping back just a little. There’s 
nothing winsome about a third degree 
no matter how you present it. 

Joan Manning is the daughter of 




























































a policeman, and the fiancée of an- 
other, but she marries a gunman out 
of pity. Her husband, in building up 
an alibi for his most recent shooting, 
is unfortunate enough to choose as his 
chief prop Danny McGann, a secret 
service man who has wangled his way 
into the confidence of the gang of the 


“7 always like dancers at par- 
ties—musicians are so Ssenst- 
tive; they don’t like you to 
talk while they’re playing.” 
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precinct. Joan has known Danny as 
the friend of her father and of her 
former suitor. From the moment her 
husband presents Danny to her as the 
friend to whom he was telephoning 
during a certain debated ten minutes 
until Danny is shot down by the gang, 
“Nightstick” is tip-top thriller. 

The greatest fault of the play is its 
glumness. Comedy relief is almost 
totally lacking, and Joan is written as 
a mewing, complaining bore, only to 
be endured because of that second-act 
punch. 

Raymond Hackett gives a nice per- 
formance as Danny, and John Wray 
as Chick Williams engages exactly 
the right amount of distrust and dis- 
like. 


HE new “Artists and Models,” 

at the Winter Garden, is the best- 
looking revue I have known to ap- 
pear under the Shubert aegis. It re- 
joices in the services of Flor- 
ence Moore and Jack Pearl 
and employs also Jack Oster- 
man and Ted Lewis. Every- 
body was unanimous in saying 
that it was pretty funny—for 
a revue, 

I guess perhaps it was my 
cold which kept me from 
having a good time. You 
know how a cold will dull 
one’s finer perceptions. Mine 
even jaundiced me to the ex- 
tent of finding a Watteau- 
esque spitting game entitled “Honey 
Land” a little distasteful. 

—CHARLEs BRACKETT 


Rev. and Mrs. W. F. Metcalf of 
Omaha is the house guest of Mr. and 
Mrs. Cardwell for a few days. Rev. 
Metcalf and Mr. Cardwell were boy 
friends but have been separated for more 
than 35 years. The present reunion is 
unspeakable.—Topeka (Kans.) Plain- 
Dealer. 


That sort usually is. 


She was at the roadside waiting for 
the bus which takes the children to school 
when a portly little man drove up in a 
closed car, got out and fired four shots 
at her head with a revolver, missing every 
time. The girl got more and more per- 
turbed as he continued to shoot, and af- 
ter the fourth shot the corpulent little 
gunman gave it up and drove away.— 


The Herald Tribune. 
More or less irritably, perhaps, 
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BACK~STAGE VISITORS 
III—MY PUBLIC 


HE idea is prevalent among’ 
laymen that a large part of the 
average actor’s time is spent an- 


swering what is known as “fan mail,” 
and saying “how do you do?” to lines 


of admirers who are awaiting him ° 


outside the stage door. 

In point of fact this idea is preva- 
lent among a great many actors too. 
Only the other day a young English 
actor said to me despairingly: 

“Tsn’t it awful the number of pho- 
tos one has to send away every week. 
I send an average of fifty each week. 
How many do you send, old man?” 

I said I really couldn’t remember, 
but it was quite a number. Later I 
figured it out. It appeared that as 
the result of a complimentary sitting 
at a photographer’s, three years ago, I 
had been bullied into buying fifty 
“camera portraits.” Of these fifty, 
thirty-six still remained. Allowing 
eight for more or less unwilling rela- 
tives, and four for distinctly unen- 
thusiastic press agents, this leaves a 
generous margin of two for my pub- 
lic—in the space of three years. As 
a matter of fact, three people, in that 
period, actually wrote and asked for 
photographs, but the third happened 
to mention how much he had admired 
my play, ““Ned McCobb’s Daughter,” 
and as I am quite friendly with Sid- 
ney Howard, I forebore from sending 
my picture to his admirer. 

In short, my public has not obliged 
me. to engage a secretary. Nor have 
they rushed me particularly in the 
matter of stage-door visits. I know 
many actors who, at each performance, 
have a regular throng awaiting them 
at the stage-door, and such a succes- 
sion of autograph hunters that some- 
thing approaching traffic control is 
necessitated outside their dressing- 
room doors. At least, I am given to 
understand that such is the condition 
of affairs. 


Nothing like this ever seems to 
happen to me, however. That is, it 
never had until the other day. Then, 
quite unexpectedly, my public took 
it into its head to visit me. And what 
a public it turned out to be. All the 
enthusiasm, admiration and eulogies 
of a thousand followers embodied in 
one. No wonder I was pleased and 
flattered when I received his note, just 
after the second act: 

“T have always thought you incom- 


parably the finest actor in America. 
May I come round after the per- 
formance and congratulate you per- 
sonally on your latest and greatest 
triumph? J. JENKINs.” 
“Tell Mr. Jenkins I will see him,” 
I murmured nonchalantly to my dress- 
er. And I began to speculate on what 
kind of a man this Mr. Jenkins would 
be. The austere and simple dignity 
of his note betokened an elderly man. 
Probably a millionaire. Quite possibly 
he might want to build me a theatre, 
a specially endowed place where the 
poor could come and see me. I would 
become a national institution. Already 
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my entire life began to assume a dif- 
ferent aspect to me. Even the com- 
pany noticed the change in me. As 
I went on for the third act a certain 
significance came over my acting—al- 
most overcame it, I might say. 

When I returned to my dressing- 
room I found Mr. Jenkins waiting. 
I must admit that his appearance gave 
me just a little bit of a shock. In- 
stead of an elderly millionaire he 
turned out to be an untidy and none 
too clean young man in his early twen- 
ties. He leaped up impulsively as | 
entered. 

“I do hope,” he apologized, grasp- 
ing my hand damply, “that you’ll for- 
give my coming in like this. I know 
you have dozens of people waiting to 
see you.” 

“Not at all,” I replied, realizing 
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N this lofted interior the sympathetic 
influence of the Italian Rennaissance 
contributes charm and interest to a 

Mediterranean setting of rare distinction. 


Broad wall spaces in gesso, relieved by 
touches of brilliant color and rich 
architectural detail, create an atmosphere 
of dignity and accustomed luxury ... a 
distinguished background for the 
sophisticated chatelaine during any season 
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New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


of the year—in her town apartment, 
southland villa or northern country house. 


qd A predilection for this exotic environ- 
ment may be gratified by recourse to the 
decorative suggestions available in wide 
profusion at these Galleries... where 
furniture and other treasures of antiquity 
offer tribute to the inherent sincerity of the 
reproductions wrought by our community 
of cabinetmakers at historic Fort Lee. 


INCORPORATED 


[eat Uork Galleries 


Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS AN TIQUARIANS © 1927,N. Y.G 
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THE LADY OF THE CHORUS 
MAKES UP HER CHRISTMAS 
LIST 


Now, take Tommy Ardsleigh. . . . I 
suppose a girl ought to do something for 
anybody who gives her a diamond brace- 
let... . Still, 1 don’t know. It wasn’t so 
darned hot, only two hundred and sixteen 
diamonds, and their size—good night! 
Well, that let’s Tommy out.... 


Now, let’s see! Marge can have the 
orchid velvet wrap that store wouldn’t 
take back only three days after Jimmie 
bought it for me—and if I ever take 
anyone to that shop again you can eat 
your grandmother’s cigarette case... . 
It will look perfectly awful with her hair 
but after all Marge has not been the true 
friend to me that she should, and... 


Porky Remington ought to have... 
why, of course, I can give Porky one of 
those boxes of cigarettes . no, that 
won't do because it was one of Porky’s 
best friends who sent them to me and a 
girl never gets ahead who doesn’t re- 
member little things like that... . Porky 
can buy me a case of champagne for my 
gift—to him, but I won’t let him send 
it up till the day he starts for 
Florida... . 

. and that leaves the doorkeeper 
who ought to have something really nice, 
for a girl never knows. . . . Bats 
Humphrey is the one to do that, for 
whatever else you can say about Bats 
he is not mean... . 


Pink Williams can send the liquor to 
the stage hands and electricians and be- 
cause I’m thoughtful and want every- 
body to have a really Merry Christmas 
I'll tell Pink how perfectly sweet it would 
be if he sent everyone a case of AQUA- 
ZONE. Then no one will have a head- 
ache the next morning if they use it for 
a mixer—and it’s the best mixer in the 
world besides being sparkling and de- 
licious, the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen. 


AQUAZONE is served at all the best 
clubs, hotels and restaurants, and may be 
bought at the Daniel Reeves Stores, 
Gristede Brothers, and Busy Bee Stores, 
also from other good grocers and from 
good druggists, or a telephone call to the 
number below will bring it from the 
nearest place. 


The El Jolito night club, famous for 
its Thursday Night entertainments, 
serves AQUAZONE. It’s in the Lever- 
ich Towers, Clark and Willow Streets, 
Brooklyn. 

VANDERBILT 6434 


Advertisement 





that, after all, he was my public. 
““Won’t you sit down!” 

“T have seen you,” he said, “in 
everything you have done.” 

“Oh, fancy that,” I smiled politely. 

“You’re a wonderful actor, Mr. 
Howard,” he said very gravely. “No- 


body realizes how 
wonderful you are.” 
“Well, how did 


you find that out?” 
I asked jovially. 
“Oh, of course 
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ce 
race,” he 


A_ noble 
solemnly. 

“Oh, I don’t know,” I deprecated, 
“The Americans are very nice, too,” 

I pushed the photo a little nearer. 
Somehow it didn’t catch his eye. 

“I, too, am partly English,” he 
went on. “My ma- 
ternal grand father’s 
mother was born jp 
Liverpool.” 

“Really!” T ¢jacu- 
lated with terrific in- 


pronounced 


they all know youre @* Pent erest, 
wonderful, but they “Oh, yes,” he 
don’t know how won- Index to departments on niiel: “And * 
derful—like I do.” es een ee: another thing _ that 
“Thank you,” I a 4 will surprise ycu—] 
murmured, wonder- oe 54 am an actor, too.” 
ing when he would LONDON LETTER 62 I tried to be de- 
ask for the photo- THE CURRENT CINEMA 65 lighted over this, but 
graph. ON AND OFF THE AVENUE: it was a great shock 
“Your characteri- FEMININE FASHIONS 68 to me. Surely, if he 


LISTS TO WINDWARD 70 


zations are so vivid; 
the way you expose 
the human soul is 
simply relentless.” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t 
say that,” I said 
politely. 

“Oh, yes, indeed,” 
he continued earnest- 
ly. “I will never for- 
get your Napier in 
“The Green Hat.’ ” 

“Ah—neither will 


I,” I agreed. 


COURT GAMES 


The 


suggest 


MUSICAL EVENTS 
POPULAR RECORDS 85 
THE ART GALLERIES 


READING AND WRITING 104 
AMONG THE NEW BOOKS 108 


Automobile Salon, 
which opens November 27, 
is previewed on page 54. 
For those to whom the 
Automobile Salon does not 
Christmas 
there are columns and col- 
umns of suggestions begin- 
ning in the ON AND OFF 
THE AVENUE department 


83 was an actor he could 


not be my public. It 
89 was a disappointment, 
98 I admit. And yet, 
what more sincer 


praise could one hav 
than from one’s own 
profession! 


“Not a very fa- 
2 mous one,” he con- 
gilts, tinued. “In fact, 


that’s the trouble. | 
wondered if a cele- 
brated person lik 





“That was soul- on page 68. you would help 
searching. Anyone compatriot and fel- 
could sce ho hrhe—iy>y>E>E>E~>~——EEeErew™ mat =e low Thespian to tl 

P 


mersed you were in 
that character. While you played 
Napier you were quite lost in him.” 

“Quite lost,” 1 assented heartily, 
feeling grateful that my _ public, 
though somewhat tardily, had at least 
responded so magnificently. I turned 
to my dresser. 

“Where,” I asked quietly, “is the 
photo?” 

I felt sure my public was going to 
ask for it at any moment now, and 
I wanted to encourage him. My dress- 
er had no difficulty in locating the 
photo, there being only one. It was, 
perhaps, a little the worse for wear, 
but it was unmistakably my photo. 
The dresser laid it on the table, right 
in the open. My public rather sur- 
prised me by not seeming to notice 
it. I had expected him to pounce 
upon it. Instead, he went on talking, 
now changing the subject. 

“You are English, Mr. Howard?” 

I admitted it. He nodded his head 


in wondering admiration. 


extent of five dol- 
lars.” ‘Thus the blow fell. Thus m 
public dwindled from one enthusiasti 
layman to one disengaged actor. But 
still a faint hope glimmered in mj 
heart. Perhaps in spite of my visitor’ 
temporary financial 
he really was a sincere admirer 0! 
mine. I would try him. 

As I borrowed the five dollars for 
him from my dresser, I remarked, 
fingering the dilapidated camera pot 
trait: 

“Would you care for one of m! 
photos?” 

He turned at the door. 

“T wouldn’t deprive you,” he said 
emphatically, ““You’ll need it, I know 
—for your public.” 

—LersirE Howak! 


embarrassment, 


ROOM for business couple and gentle: 
man, single beds.—Adv. in the Whit 
Plains Reporter. 

He’d have to be, obviously, a gentle 
man. 
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Mr. Bernarp CampsBett, Chicago, Jil. 


“Daily I used to suffer 


pain, distress” » 


Chicago, Ill. 
‘LAM OFFICE MANAGER ofa large bond house. My 
indoor work made me constantly subject to stomach 
trouble. I suffered great distress a few hours after each 
meal. I tried many remedies to combat this torture, but 
without avail. 


“Finally a friend told me to take Fleischmann’s Yeast. 
I resolved to give it a trial. Regularly, before each meal 
and at bedtime I took one cake in hot water. The results 
were really remarkable. All discomfort, pain, and dis- 
tress were banished. I was restored to vigorous health. 
Fleischmann’s Yeast places a credit to your account in 


the Bank of Health. 
“T am still a steady user of Fleischmann’s Yeast.” 


Bernard Campbell 


HE VIGOR, the sparkle of youth is not alone 
a matter of years. To a large extent it is de- 
termined by the condition of your intestinal tract. 

Kleischmann’s Yeast keeps your intestines clean 
and active. A pure corrective food, as fresh as any gar- 
den vegetable, it clears the system of poisons, strength- 
ens the muscles that aid in the disposal of waste. Your 
elimination becomes easier, regular, more complete. 
Gradually your blood clears, your skin freshens, your 
digestion again becomes normal. 

You can get Fleischmann’s Yeast from any grocer. 
Buy two or three days’ supply at a time and keep in any 
cool dry place. Write today for a free copy of the latest 
booklet on Yeast in the diet. Health Research Dept. 
Y-sy, The Fleischmann Company, 701 Washington St., 


N W York. 





gree 


‘DANCING, 





CLASS PARTIES,—out almost every 


night—I was naturally rushed to death to keep up with 
my school work. I never thought of my health. 


“Around graduation time I became run down. Pim- 


ples began to appear—and soon had become small boils. 


Finally I started to eat three cakes a day of Fleisch- 


mann’s Yeast, plain. In a few weeks the boi!s began to 

disappear. Soon they were gone, my complexion cleared 

completely. I am now eating Fleischmann’s Yeast regu- 
- larly. It has toned up my whole system.” 





“The Music Lesson”... Mrs. Laura 
KRIEGER and very young Miss Thelma 
Krieger of Ft. Thomas, Ky. Mrs. 
Krieger writes: 


“IT WAS on the advice of my family 
physician that I started to eat Fleisch- 
mann’s Yeast. For some time I had felt 
weak and run down. I was a sufferer 
from chronic constipation. I began to 
take Fleischmann’s Yeast dissolved in a 
glass of warm milk before meals. I kept 
this habit up regularly for over a year. 
Myconstipation hasentirely disappeared. 
Today I feel much stronger than I have 
ever felt before.” 


Mrs. Laura Kriecer, Ft. Thomas, Ky. 


Anna L. Kaurrman, Philadelphia, Pa. 





The Way to Joyous Health 
Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s 
Yeast regularly every day, one before 
each meal or between meals: plain, 
or dissolved in water—cold or hot—or 
any other way you like. For stubborn 
constipation drink one cake in a 
glass of hot water (not scalding) be 
fore each meal and at bedtime. Train 
yourself to regular daily habits 











Through Packard, 
America’s foremost 
designers will cre- 
ate for you custom 
cars of distinct 
individuality . . 


Custom bodies by 
these eminent body 
builders comple- 
ment the superb 
Packard chassis up- 
on which they are 
oe. gioew,. \ 


Each body bears the 
name plate of its 
distinguished mak- 
er, signifying that in 
originality, exclu- 
Thiaiiot ee itive 
ness. of design it is 
one of his master- 
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PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
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Broadway at 61st Street 
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TUNNEL TALK 


is HERE’S this we’re going, 

Harry? What kind of a tun- 

nel? Oh, a ‘vehicular’ tun- 

nel... well, how long has this been 

going on? No, of course I never heard 

of it... oh, under the river? Oh, that 

one... but isn’t it dangerous? Re- 

member what old Mr. Murphy said 
last year....” 

“Mamma, what does ‘vehicular’ 


mean?” 


“Old Mr. Murphy told us some- 
thing about a deadly gas, you know, 
carbon peroxide . . . that thing that 
kills people in their garages.” 

“Mamma, what kills people in their 
garages?” 

“Tt’s all right, Amy. My husband 
told me all about it. ‘They fixed the air 
by cutting openings in the roof . . 
oh, I know all about it. It was built 
by a Dutchman. . . . Well, don’t ask 
me! I don’t know why they let a 
Dutchman build it, or perhaps it was 
the Dutch Government, but anyway it 
cost millions and is terribly long and 
quite a marvellous thing and they built 
it because of military tactics... it 
was the War Department made ’em 
do it.” 

“Oh-ho, the War Department!” 

“Uh-huh, first they wanted to build 
a bridge, but the war department said 
they’d have to build a tunnel instead. 
. .. Why!—oh, I think it was to fool 
the enemy in time of war. You can’t 
see a tunnel from an airplane .. . but 
a big tall bridge . . . well, I ask you! 
How long would a bridge last with 
enemy planes zooming all over the 
place and dropping bombs right and 
left?” 

“So that’s why they built a tunnel? 
Well, well, Harry, did you hear that? 
They built this tunnel to hide in in 
time of war. I'll tell you they think 
of everything down there in Wash- 
ington. But suppose there isn’t any 
war! ... and so this is the tunnel! 
Why, it’s just like a street! It’s so nice 
and white and clean! I always say 
there can’t be any germs where a thing 
is sanitary. And I’m sure this is sani- 
tary. Now I know old man Murphy 
was wrong about there being any gas. 
Remember that time he set fire to his 
chimney? I always thought he was a 
little crazy.” 

“Mamma, who’s a little crazy?” 

“You know what they call this? 
One of the engineering feats of the 
age, that’s what they call it.” 

“Oh-ho, engineering, that’s just 
what I want little Harry to be, an 


engineer. You know that child js , 
mechanical genius—absolutely. You 
know what he built the other day— 
all by himself—with one of those toys 
that comes in boxes and has all those 
wretched little pieces of metal that 
gets under the carpet and are so hard 
to sweep up? Well, with one of those 
things he built a little toy truck with 
wheels ... with wheels, and it was so 
cute. He had a little derrick on it— 
you know a derrick . . . a derrick that 
lifts heavy things, only of course this 
didn’t lift heavy things because it was 
only a toy derrick... .” 

“Mamma, what is a derrick?” 

“Do keep quiet, Isabel. Anyway, | 
said to myself right off, “That boy is a 
mechanical genius,’ and he will be 
great engineer some day... .” 

“Mamma, what’s a derrick?” 

“Hush, Isabel, Mamma’!] tell you 
sometime perhaps, when you’re older.” 

“Pappa, what’s a derrick that | 
can’t find out about till I’m older’ 
Huh, pappa, what’s a derrick?” 

“Hush, dear, you’re annoying pappa 

. you know his grandfather used 
to be so clever with tools! He could 
fix a clock or anything that was out of 
order. . . . Yes, just three years ag 
last Sunday .. . yes, he certainly was 
sweet with the children... .” 

“Mamma, why can’t I hear about 
derrick now. Whisper it!” 

“Hush, Isabel—sure, we drive out 
about twice a year to change the flow- 
ers... well, here we are in Jerse} 

. and I always did say that en- 
gineering is the marvel of the age and 
that we owe everything to science 
Harry, turn to the right . . . no, the 
right, right... .” 


and 


—CREIGHTON PEE! 
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FOUND—German police dog. Pay for 
this ad. and bring plenty of proot.— 
Tampa Daily Times. 


Or else wear plenty of pants. 
* 


RESIDENT GENERAL BACK FROM VACA 
TION, TAKES UP KIDNAPPING—Headlin: 
in the World. 

Solving the old doughboy problem 
what does a general do? 


CALLES AND MORROW EAT HAM AN! 
EGGS AT FORMER’S RANCH—Meeting ' 
Viewed as an Important Step to Im 
prove Mexican-American  Relations— 
Headline in the Times. ° 


Which are never too good be fore 
break fast. 
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T seems almost incredible that 
traffic in New York streets should 
be in so bad a way, with so little 

done about it. Succeeding municipal 
administrations have been relatively 
wise in most of the problems which 
confront the life of so great a city. 
The puzzles of sewage, water supply, 
docking space, light and power—and 
a great many others of similar impor- 
tance, have been met with something 
like certainty, with regard for the 
years that are to come. But the move- 
ment of human beings from one place 
to another, which is the very thing 
which makes a huge city possible, has 
received no such intelligent treatment. 
Never, since New York’s destiny be- 
came clear, has any intelligent plan 
been worked out as a permanent basis 
for traffic movement. With the suc- 
ceeding years, specific problems pre- 
sented themselves. As these problems 
became, in their turn, intolerable situ- 
ations, makeshift schemes to provide 
momentary solution have been adopted. 
This is true of the rapid transit lines 
as well as of the street traffic: no fore- 
sight has ever been applied to them, 
no basic system ever effectively pro- 
posed. The Fifth Avenue traffic towers 
were installed in this makeshift fash- 
ion, to begin with. Everybody knew 
that something had to be done. A dozen 
suggestions were offered for the solu- 
tion of a problem that had to be solved 
instantly if traffic was to move at all. 
One of the suggestions concerned the 
light towers. But this was just a hap- 
hazard finding. It was not offered as 
a basis for a general scheme. It took 
the city years to find that the same idea 
could be applied to other streets. The 
decision to make the cross-streets one- 
way came about in a similar way. 
The result of this systematic failure 
to consider the future, to devise an in- 
tegrated and permanent traffic plan, 
capable of methodical elaborations to 
meet growing difficulties, is the absurd 
spectacle which the city streets afford 
in this day. Particularly, the absurd 
spectacle which Fifth Avenue affords. 
With the exception of a very few 
hours in each day, Fifth Avenue traffic 
is practically at a standstill, and of 
course this affects the movement of 
vehicles even in remote sections of 


Manhattan, for Fifth Avenue is the 
key to the whole traffic system. 

I have lately made certain observa- 
tions of movement on Fifth Avenue. 





A REPORTER AT LARGE 


TRAFFIC 


The results are rather eloquent in their 
own behalf: 

A No. 2 bus was boarded at Wash- 
ington Square, four o’clock of a clear 
afternoon. It passed Madison Square 
at 4:10. Thirty-fourth Street at 4:28. 
Forty-second Street at 4:45. Central 
Park Plaza at 5:09. 

A taxicab was boarded at Washing- 
ton Square, three o’clock of a clear 





“T am simply crazy about 
Ramon Novarro-——as an ac- 
tor, of course.” 


afternoon. ‘The driver happened to 
be a minor genius. He reached Cen- 
tral Park Plaza at 3.32. 

A No. 4 bus was boarded, south- 
bound, at Sixty-eighth Street and Fifth 
Avenue, 12:10 of a rainy Saturday. 
Fifty-two minutes later, the bus 
reached Forty-fifth Street, twenty- 
three blocks away. 

At two o’clock, the same Saturday, I 
took a cab from Forty-fifth Street, 
northbound. It reached Sixty-eighth 
Street and Fifth Avenue in twenty- 
four minutes. 

Further adventures were, on the 
whole, merely corroborative of these 
figures. Those I have quoted are, in 
all honesty, a very good average. I 
found that the noon hour, on week- 
days, is generally a period of lull. 
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During one such hour a taxicab went 
from Fourteenth Street and Fifth 
Avenue to Forty-fifth Street, in twelve 
minutes. 


There are, of course, a certain 
number of specific reasons for these 
long delays. First, let us grant that 
the repairs current on Park Avenue 
have affected Fifth Avenue some- 
what. But even the city traffic experts 
confess that the widening of Park 
Avenue will be absorbed by traffic al- 
most on the day the street is reopened. 
Fifth Avenue will be relieved for a 
few weeks by this reopening. But 
there is no hope that Fifth Avenue 
will gain permanent relief from the 
restoring of Park Avenue as a traffic 
artery. The cut-off of Park Avenue 
at the Grand Central terminal, despite 
the changes contemplated there, makes 
the street almost useless below Forty- 
sixth Street; and the approaches to 
Park Avenue are difficult. 

Of all the traffic moving in Fifth 
Avenue, the coaches are the most con- 
spicuous. ‘Their number has almost 
doubled in the last two or three years; 
and in considering them it is proper to 
remember the laws governing their 
operation. The franchises issued to 
the company by the city (and I can 
find no evidence of an amendment) 
provide that at no time shall more than 
one bus be in the length of a block: 
that busses shall not pass each other on 
the Avenue. 

We are all aware, of course, that as 
many as ten or twelve coaches are fre- 
quently to be found within a single 
block. In late weeks, they have about 
stopped passing each other, for the con- 
clusive reason that the coach drivers 
cannot swing away from their lane 
along the curb: the press of vehicles 
in the middle of the street is too heavy. 
Certainly it may be that this increase 
in the number of coaches is an essen- 
tial thing to the movement of the city’s 
throngs. It may be that here is a case 
of law wisely broken. But the thing 
is unsound in two dimensions: it proves 
that we have no adequate theory con- 
cerning the movement of traffic; and 
it has the specific effect of making all 
Fifth Avenue traffic so slow that 4 
pedestrian can beat a coach, almost any 
time of day, from Central Park Plaza 
to Thirty-fourth Street. 

Another heavy obstacle in the move- 
ment of Fifth Avenue traffic is the 
number of automobiles empty of all 
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—and he was right 
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but their chauffeurs. In four mid- 
town blocks, recently, I counted twen- 
ty-six cars with only uniformed chauf- 
feurs for passengers, moving in the 
roadway. At the same time, thirty- 
one cars were parked along the curb- 
ing on each side, in most cases with 
chauffeurs behind their idle wheels. 
Taxicabs, as it falls out, provide 
only a small portion of the Fifth Ave- 
nue crush. A not particularly exhaus- 
tive tabulation showed only fifteen 
per cent of the vehicles in ten mid- 
town blocks to be taxis. All of these 
were occupied by passengers, for the 
police are rigid in driving from the 
Avenue all empty, cruising cabs. 
Heavy trucks use the Avenue, of 
course, but not to any great extent. 
The police are successful in pushing 
them into the cross streets, as they are 
in the case of horse-drawn vehicles. 
Until late months, the upper reaches 
of the Avenue, beginning at Fifty- 
seventh Street, were relatively clear. 
But the increasing number of coaches 
that turn northward at Fifty-seventh 
Street, and the enormously increasing 
number of vehicles that make use of 
the new turn-about system at the Plaza, 
have thrown that region into a snarl. 
And this affects Fifth Avenue as far 
north as Seventieth, on crowded days. 


HE new scheme—devised origi- 
nally by Mr. Percy Straus and 
lately taken up by others—for moving 
heavy delivery traffic in the night 
hours—finds most of us something 
less than enthusiastic. Already, noise 
has become one of the worst burdens 
of metropolitan life. Office work in 
nearly all of the streets leading off 
Fifth Avenue is difficult nowadays: 
for the jammed and raging motorists 
make a blasting cacophony with their 
horns. The conference has practically 
been abandoned as a business aid. No- 
body can hear the brave suggestions 
for bettering business and golf scores. 
How it would be to have this turmoil 
continue into the night, one can only 
think with shuddering. Comfort is a 
thing which most plan-devisers ignore 
in these modern days of efficiency. But 
there remain a few of us who will 
eternally insist that comfort, and a cer- 
tain degree of peace, is a desideratum. 
And I can think of nothing better 
calculated to ruin those few hours of 
quiet which we now enjoy—say from 
three o’clock when the last gay revel- 
lers have gone through the apartment 
court, to four-thirty, when the milk- 
men begin their orchestration—than 
night trucking. Of course, nocturnal 
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deliveries of night-club members can 
hardly be avoided. But taxicabs are 
relatively silent. ‘The thought of fifty 
thousand trucks bowling through the 
town during all the night is little short 
of terrifying. Such a scheme, too, is 
but makeshift. It has no bearing upon 
traffic movements thirty years hence. 
For within thirty years, I have no 
doubt, the night traffic jams, with con- 
sequent roaring of horns and blowing 
of whistles, would be quite as bad as 
the daylight jams of this time. 

The New York Port Authority has 
developed one scheme for the move- 
ment of commercial traffic, which the 
city might adopt to its high profit. It 
is much too elaborate a plan to describe 
in detail here. But its chief element 
is the establishment of a central freight 
transfer station, and a central delivery 
station. A truck starting out to make 
deliveries to a dozen ferry slips or 
docks would simply drop its cargo at 
the central station, from which point 
it would be distributed to the proper 
destination. Receiving of freight 
would be handled on a like basis. An 
enormous amount of truck mileage 
would be saved—the traffic in city 
streets being relieved accordingly. Fa- 
natics upon this subject of traffic may 
secure outlines of this plan, free, from 
its originators. 

What the traffic situation in New 
York must have is not such tinkering 
as one-way avenues, synchronized traf- 
fic lights, prohibitions of certain ve- 
hicles in certain ‘streets, or night de- 
liveries. It must have, first of all, a 
basic system which looks very far into 
the future: it must have imagination, 
almost, indeed, the imagination of 
those jolly Sunday Supplement fellows 
who make fetching diagrams of un- 
derground tubes and double street 
levels. Chicago has already succumbed 
to the Sunday Supplement men; it has 
built a street with two levels. 


LL of this stuff of the imagina- 
tion, the stuff that in the end will 

be essential to us here, conjures up a 
picture of discomfort; dim  subter- 
ranean passages, roaring with motors, 
surface streets sharply restricted to kind 
and direction of traffic, men moving in 
an unreality of efficiency. But it is that 
sort of civilization we have. And we 
have got to bring it to flower, if only 
prove that it is no good. The only 
Way to bring an age of efficiency to 
flower is to be efficient. ‘This much 
we recommend to the gentlemen who 
are paid by the city to think of traffic 
solutions. —Morris MarKEy 
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FOOTBALL 


Harvard Not as Bad as 
Its Record—Tad Jones, 
Hospital Sheets, and a 
“Y”__Selections 


HAT Yale-Harvard game, 
Tare in the leaden, frozen 

confines of the towering Cam- 
bridge stadium, was a simple game to 
analyze. Yale was fairly and con- 
clusively the better team. Both of 
those long runs which won the game 
were team efforts. The fact that 
twice in the same game, on almost the 
exact play, different runners were able 
to get free for long scoring runs 
proves that point. At that galvanizing 
moment when Yale found itself and 
took only three plays to shoot Garvey 
across the line from around its twenty- 
yard line, it looked like a Harvard 
rout. The numbing chill of the first 





few minutes of the game had made it 
look like anybody’s first score. Then 
the players’ blood began to flow again, 
fumbling stopped, and Yale was off. 

What prevented the threat of rout 
from becoming a fact was the fury of 
the Harvard defence. All along it 
was obvious that the Crimson team 
knew just a little less football; ob- 
viously they were a shade less of a 
team, less codrdinated, slower think- 
ing, clumsier than Yale. Yet they 
stopped march after march of the Blue 
cohorts with that same frenzied, near- 
ly insane desperation which had held 
another good Yale team to a 0—0 tie 
in 1925. They snatched at headgears, 
shoestrings, shirt tails. ‘They climbed 
over one another to get at a Blue ball- 
carrier. ‘They halted plays that out- 
maneuvered them and threw tacklers 
at a runner by the half dozen, piling 
on him, smothering him. Uncertain 
as their offence was, it never ceased 
threatening. They made Hoben, the 
Yale field marshal, cautious. They 
took fourteen to twenty-one points off 
their beating. 

All through the second half the 
Princeton team was playing on Har- 
vard’s side, the Princeton team which 
had so recently drained the energy of 
the Elis. Yale did not have as much 
to give on November 19 as it had 
on the twelfth. It takes more than 
a week for the reserve strength to fil- 
ter back into men who went the pace 
Yale’s eleven went in the Bowl. And 
Hoben husbanded that strength with 
kicks on the fourth down with only 
feet to go, with a careful biding of 
time and striking when the mood was 
on the Yale team and its plays were 
clicking like fine machinery. 


|S poling: has ended a puzzling 


season. ‘The Crimson was not 





as bad a team as its record would indi- 
cate. It went through a mutilating 
schedule lacking just the added bit of 
punch and power that would have 
made it a really fine combination. At 
times, in the Yale game, the Harvard 
attack went punching along with a go 
and a verve, but it always sputtered 
out. Part of this, of course, was due 
to the extremely potent defence of 
Yale. A good share of it, however, 
was due to that mysterious lack of 
staying power that handicapped this 
Harvard team all through the season. 


Y the time this appears the rising 
tide of controversy and conjec- 
ture over whether Tad Jones can be 





Lloyd 


persuaded to remain at New Haven 
will be full and the boom of its surf 
echoing in the college clubs. At Har- 
vard the signing of Arnold Horween 
again before the Yale game was an ap- 
pealing and sensible stunt. Horween 
has not yet had all the chance that is 
due him as a coach. At New Haven 
certain people are only just remember- 
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ing that Yale started this season with a 
nucleus of men who had lost during 
1926 to Army, Dartmouth, Princeton 
and Maryland, and with no outstand- 
ing men coming up from the fresh- 
man squad. 

For once in Yale’s career there was 
no pointing to “the greatest material 
on any football squad in the country.” 
Who can remember October eulogies 
on Charlesworth, or Garvey, or Ham- 
mersley, or Hoben? Caldwell was an 
untried back who had failed as Varsity 
in his first year and was injured in his 
second. The line was uncertain, sub- 
ject to change without notice. Yet 
out of this material was fashioned a 
team that, after losing to the unde- 
feated and remarkable Georgia eleven 
through greenness and over-anxiety, 
came together to give Army, Dart- 
mouth and Princeton their only de- 
feats and to top Harvard by such a 
margin that even the Crimson’s 
thwarted rage could not cheat it of vic- 
tory. 

That, to this writer, is the most 
significant thing in connection with 
Tad Jones’ finale, the finale of a man 
whom a few powerful graduates have, 
on occasion, taken pains to cut in pub- 
lic and about whom there has grown 
an erroneous legend that he is a glori- 
fied Boy Scout leader. He is much 
more than that. He is, and has proved 
he is, among the finest coaches in the 
country. 
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NE more word about this Jones 

person. ‘There was a little epi- 
sode at Harvard that went pretty much 
unnoticed. Toward the end of the 
game, a young chap went hobbling out 
into the Yale line up, stayed in for one 
play, and came hobbling out again. 
If you were interested enough to see 
what “23” meant, you saw that this 
chap who ran in and out with his 
shuffling limp was Flaherty. But that 
could not stir up many memories. 
Well, two years ago, this chap 
Flaherty was going to be a great line- 
man, they said. He had been a fresh- 
man star. They dragged him out of 
that season early with a broken arm. 
Last year he was banged up again. 
This season, at the start, it was a 
broken leg. Not much reason why 
you should remember him, but Jones 
did. That was an easy thing to do, but 
just as easy to forget to do. Those 
few seconds turned football at Yale 
for Flaherty from a drab disappoint- 
ment to a sweater with a “Y” on its 
front and a memory tinged with some- 
thing more than hospital sheets. 


N a very short time, now, the woods 

will be filled with the selections of 

the best ball carriers, the best this and 

the best that. There is only one more 

game left for the football season of 

1927 and then comes the open season 
on the various All Selections. 

With the growth of the game it 
has gradually become evident that the 
selection of an All-American team is 
a bit preposterous. Most of the select- 
ing now is done on a sec- 
tional basis. Here in the 
East there is more diffi- 
culty’ in finding out- 
standing players than 
there has been in a good 
many years. ‘This has 
been due, in a great 
measure, to the number 
of real teams turned out, which 1s, 
after all, the prime objective of foot- 
ball. There have, however, been one 
or two players who have played re- 
markably well in the big games. 

Bruce Caldwell, with reams of 
newspaper copy devoted to him, was 
headed pretty inevitably for whatever 
laurel would fall to the lot of Yale. 
Then there came the brainstorm in the 
editorial rooms of a Providence news- 
paper and Caldwell was out of it. In 
his place a chubby, round-faced young 
man stepped forward and picked up the 
fallen wreath to adjust it quite firmly 
on his own brow. This Charlesworth 
became Yale’s regular centre follow- 
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ing the Brown 
game. Visitors 
to New Haven 
the mext week 
were told of an- 
other Lovejoy. 
There was 
patient smiling 
until the Prince- 
ton game, but 
Charlesworth 
certainly played 
in that. Bill 
Roper, Prince- 
ton’s coach, gave 
as one of the rea- 
sons for Yale’s 
defeat of his 
team the superb 
pass defence of 
the Blue. Charlesworth, with two or 
three interceptions of his own, was a 
prime factor in that. 

Still sticking to the Yale-Princeton 
game, the memory of the lantern-jawed 
Mike Miles of Princeton remains pret- 
ty clear. Miles undoubtedly is one of 
the finest defensive backs that Prince- 
ton has had and reminded you of the 
tow-headed Scott of Lovejoy’s Yale 
team and even of the famous Bill 
Mallory himself, perhaps the most 
widely recognized defensive back of 
recent years. Defensive backs are not 
often singled out for much praise. 
They do not do much ball-carrying, 
being selected for the more important 
job of clearing the road. Miles, on the 
end of a double pass from Baruch, did 
a lot of carrying, though, during this 

° 
season. 

If you are looking for the sensa- 
tional in the way of a back, for some- 
thing to set alongside the dizzy ramb- 
ling of a chap named Grange who 
played for some western team a few 
years ago, you'll have to go to Marsters 
of Dartmouth. This tall, rangy 
youngster had long runs in nearly all 
of his games, including one of the 
longest gallops of the season, when he 
went about seventy-five yards in all 
igainst Brown from a scrimmage for- 
mation. 





T is, of course, unofficial to select 

any hero for Army before the Navy 
game this week, but there ought to be 
room somewhere for Cagle after his 
showing against Notre Dame. A 
Notre Dame victory for the cadets is 
mighty near as sweet-tasting as a de- 
teat of the brother service team. 

The talk which has been coming 
from somewhere of a break between 
Navy and Army because the Army will 


not adopt the three-year rule for foot- 
ball is interesting, to say the least. A 
football season without an Army-Navy 
game to end it would be very much of 
an unfinished repast. The excitement 
caused by the break between Harvard 
and Princeton would be nothing at all 
compared to that which would arise if 
Army and Navy went sulking to cor- 
ners and played against middle-western 
teams instead of against each other. 

Chances for this break are pretty 
slim. There is the well defined idea 
that the talk has been put forth with 
an idea of forcing Army’s hand in the 
matter, but the present régime at West 
Point does not intend to have its hand 
forced. ‘There is also a good deal on 
its side of the question. None of the 
other teams that play Army are mak- 
ing any fuss over the rules which gov- 
ern the game at West Point and the 
best selling talk that Army has in the 
matter is not very often thought of. 
This is that fully fifty per cent of the 
entire West Point enrollment is made 
up of “transfer” men—men who have 
been to other colleges. 

The adoption of a rule forbidding 
the playing of men who have been to 
other colleges would automatically 
force Army to pick its team from 
among just about half of the cadets 
at the Point—which is asking quite a 
bit. 

Speaking of breaks, and not choos- 
ing any diplomatic method of speak- 
ing, it must be admitted that the sub- 
stitutes for the MHarvard-Princeton 
game this season were—well, lacking 
in that indefinable air. It was hard 
to work up much enthusiasm over the 
Ohio State game at Princeton and the 
same was true of the Pennsylvania- 
Harvard game. The trappings and 


the rest of it all were missing. The 
Saturday which in the past has been 
the most exciting and satisfying pre- 
lude to the closing weeks of action 
was just a bit synthetic in 1927. 
—R. F. K. 
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from four to six 


The 
ROOSEVELT 
Madison Avenue at 45th Street 


EDWARD CLINTON FOGG 
Managing Dire&or 
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Lost Time 


IME lost in fussing and 

fidgeting to undo the strap. 
Time lost when the treasured 
timepiece slips and sails down- 
ward to crash! And all because 
of an unwieldy prong-buckle 
strap! 


Now, isn’t this idea much bet- 
ter? Instead of depending upon 
buckles and slipping straps, the 
Krementz Wrist Watch Band is 
a loop that expands sufficiently 
to pass on and off over the hand, 
or up on the forearm; and con- 
tracts right down to sn 1g wrist- 
size. All done by means of three 
metal links neatly packed in a 
little, trim case. 


For your convenience—for the 
watch’s sake—acquire a Kre- 
mentz Wrist Watch Band. Fine 
jewelers are showing it in leath- 
er and solid platinum or gold 
mesh, with handsomely de- 
signed link cases of solid plati- 
num or gold; also in Krementz 
Quality Rolled Gold Plate. A 
smart and distinctive gift. Write , 
for name of nearest jeweler. 


KREMENTZ & CO. 
Newark, N. J. 





Krementz Wrist W atch 
Band—completely ex- 
panded. Ample allow- 
ance for free passage 
over hand or up on lee 
forearm. 


Krements 


WRIST WATCH BAND 








Flexible Mesh or Milanaise Band and 
Link Case—made in solid 14 kt. or 18 
kt. white, yellow or green gold; and solid 
ylatinum; also in Krementz Quality 
Rolled Gold Plate. 


WAAAA AOI POY AOA 
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HOCKEY 


The Blackhawks Are 
Dark Horses—Keeping 
a Book—Some Defii- 
tions and More Defini- 








O far as I know, 

hockey is the 
only sport that has 
never had a betting 
scandal. Sometimes 
in the small leagues 
in Canada a team of 
visiting pros find that the edges of 
their skates have been filed off or their 
jerseys filled with cow-itch, but even 
such treasons as these are usually 
traced not to gamblers but to home- 
town rooters with too much enthu- 
siasm. To fix a big league game, even 
if the players could be bought, would 
cost a lot of money; the operator 
would have to buy every man on the 
team. Otherwise a couple of honest 
defence men might save the game even 
with a crooked goal-guard. 

Most people don’t bother to bet on 
hockey, finding it exciting enough not 
to: need a mercenary interest, but the 
few who do bet make their wagers 
systematically, list their winnings and 
losses in a notebook, and often back 
one team throughout a whole season. 

One fan who follows this method 
told me he had started “an account” on 
the Chicago Blackhawks. He argues 
that, although last year they finished 
way down, they showed they are due 
to register by holding Boston’s cham- 
pionship team to a tie in their first 
game. The Canadiens look like an- 
other good bet. In Jumping Joliet 
and Howie Morenz (if he wasn’t 
slowed down by the bruises he got 
when he crashed into a goal-post the 
other night) they have two of the 
cleverest puck-carriers in the game. 

At this time of year the best that a 
hockey reporter can do is try to guess 
winners by looking at the line-ups. 
Last year’s standing doesn’t count 
much; you can throw it away when a 
new season starts. 


O stop the gaps in a week of slack 

news I have made up a list of 
hockey terms and definitions. Jack 
Fillman of the Garden staff started the 
idea when he published in the Garden 
program a list of hockey catchwords 
with explanations. Fillman began his 


list with a definition of the word 
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some coiffure, you knew, 
could do it! 


you always suspected 
that you hadn’t reached 
your maximum of at- 
tractiveness. and you 
knew that some new 
way of arranging your 
hair would bring out 
your patrician nose, or 
the perfect oval of your 
face, or whatever else 
is your best feature. 


it’s that coiffure they 
find for you at pierre’s! 
phone plaza 1362 for an 
appointment for hair- 
cutting, shampooing, 
finger waving, perma- 
nent waving. 


PYERRE 


for 20 years expert coiffeur 
to america’s smartest women 


39 west 57th street 
new york 





















THE NEW YORKER 


‘soalie,” and since I’ve begun even 
further back people who know all 
about hockey had better skip this list. 
[t’s meant principally for those who 
ire learning to watch the game and 
who won’t feel insulted if they are 
given the definitions of some phrases 
they may know already: 

THE CENTRE is the player who 
faces off; that is, who tries to get the 
puck into play for his side when the 
referee, or, if he happens to be there, 
the Mayor, tosses it out. 

THE DEFENCE consists of two 
men, right and left defence. It is their 
job to break up the plays of the other 
team. They do this in various ways. 
One way is: 

Wepcinc—The defence men try 
to get on each side of the man carry- 
ing the puck. If they get there he is 
helpless. He can’t pass; the only thing 
he can do is try a long shot for goal. 
When only one defence man can get 
to the player with the puck he will try 
to break up the play by some kind of a 
check. 

Boarp-CHECK—Bodying an_ op- 
ponent into the boards. Not allowed. 

Bopy-CHECK—Stepping into an op- 
ponent with a straight stand-up motion 
of the body is illegal. A body-check is 
all right only when the player gets in 
front of the man with the puck and 
makes him skate into his body. This 
sounds mild but when a player com- 
ing down the rink at full speed hits one 
who is standing still in his path or 
skating across it the collision is hard. 
Some of the worst spills you see in the 
Garden are caused by perfectly legal 
body-checks. If the spill is had 
enough, even if it conforms to the 
rules, the referee generally sends the 
checking player to the penalty bench 
for two minutes. The crowd expects 
to see some player sent off the ice after 
every bad spill. 

PoKE-CHECK—Knocking the puck 
away from an opponent’s stick with a 
quick, short jab of your own stick. 

HooK-cHEGK—Stealing the puck 
by a sudden hooking motion around 
an opponent’s feet. 

SWEEP-CHECK — Knocking the 
puck away from an opponent’s stick 
with a sweep of your own stick held 
out low at arm’s length with the flat 
part of the blade against the ice. 

CRoss-CHEC K—Skating into an op- 
* nent with your stick held in both 

ands in front of your body. Not 
ae 

BLockinc—If the puck is in the 
air, any player can block it with his 
hand or stick. The goal-guard is the 





For the South 


SMARTLY equipped trunk 

bound for any Southern Resort 
must contain a frock or two of 
“Liberty's” delightful Tyrian Silk. 
“Liberty's” fabrics, as most New 
Yorkers know, have an originality 
and a beauty all their own. And these 
fabrics are exclusive in New York 


with McCutcheon’s. 


One-piece model illustrated comes 
in a variety of designs and colors. 
Sizes 14 to 42. $59.50 


FirTH AVENUE AT A 


Forty-NINTH ST. 
Dept. No. 75 'g] New YorK 
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day-Thorpe 


57TH STREET, WEST, NEW YORK 


French Black 
Antelope Bags 


with Marcasite 


Ornaments 





| . and other lovely 
| designs, for the 
first time at the 








very low price 


19-75 

















only man who is allowed to catch it, 
and he is the most important man 
on the team. In the minor league 
games played between Canadian towns 
and villages it is a fairly common 
stunt to kidnap the goal-guard of a 
visiting team and lock him up in some- 
body’s barn until the game is over. 
The town rooters never kidnap anyone 
but the goalie. 

Forwarp PassinG is allowed in 
hockey but only in certain zones. The 
biggest zone is in the middle of the 
rink. It is defined by two blue strips 
painted under the ice. Anywhere in 
this zone a player can pass the puck 
forward to another player on his own 
team. He can also kick the puck—that 
isn’t allowed on any other part of the 
ice. In amateur hockey this central 
zone doesn’t exist. 

The referees on each side of the 
ice are always watching the zone. 
As soon as a player passes to a team- 
mate who is offside or a player who is 
himself offside passes to a team-mate 
inside a zone, the referee blows his 
whistle, calls back the puck, and has it 
faced off. 

THE Wuncs make most of the 
tries for goal. In amateur hockey three 
men generally go down with the puck 
—the centre and the two wings. But 
in the professional game the centre 
often plays defensively and lets the 
wings take it down. The commonest 
offensive play is a lateral pass from 
one wing in the middle of the ice to 
the other wing near the boards, or 
from the centre, if he has taken the 
puck, to either of the wings. The 
wing takes a shot and the centre goes in 
then to get the rebound—that is, to 
take another shot in case the goal- 
guard stops the first one. 

A Rep Licur flashes behind the 
cage when a goal is scored. When a 
goal-guard isn’t doing well, funny 
boys in the crowd start yelling 
“Red Light!” whenever a player on 
the other team gets the puck near the 
goal, 

A Break happens when a player is 
checked taking down the puck and 
loses it to one of his opponents, 

TRAILING—Prep school and college 
coaches tell their men to trail when 
the ice is rough—that is, to skate after 
the man with the puck to pick it up in 
case he slips it. Ice in a rink is rarely 
rough enough to interfere with a 
player carrying a puck, but the pro- 
fessionals often trail each other and a 
good many goals are scored when the 
trailing man gets the puck after the 
player in front has been checked. 
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hair that has become dry or life- 
less finds a delightful restorant in 


Tonic for Dry Hair. Lekewise 
does hair that has lost its natural 
beauty due to excessive oil, find a 
new transparency and lustre in 
Tonic for Oily Hair. Both of these 
Charles of the Ritz preparations 
may be obtained from any of his 
eleven salons. For the convenience 
of those away from our salons, 
orders will be mailed upon request. 
Price $2.00 each. 
Charles of the Ritz, Dept. 
Ritz Carlton Hotel, Madison Ave. 
and 46th Street, New York Cuy 
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JUMPING over the sticks of the de- 
fence men while carrying the puck is 
a skating trick that very few players 
manage without getting spilled. Joliet 
of the Canadiens does it often and 
successfully. 

Tue PENALTy-Box is on the south 
side of the rink, opposite the regular 
boxes for the players. A timekeeper 
sits in it to keep time for the penalties 
and to console penalized players with 
chewing gum, water, and advice. 

STALLING—When one or two play- 
ers have been put in the penalty-box 
the players of the handicapped team 
sometimes stall by keeping the puck 
behind their own goal. Sometimes a 
team that is ahead stalls in a less ob- 
vious way by making a few tries for 
goal and being satisfied with breaking 
up the other team’s plays. Since de- 
fence is the most important part of 
hockey, this system works very well. 
Ottawa used it last year ard led its 
league by a big margin. The only 
trouble was that the citizens of Ot- 
tawa, knowing the methods of their 
team, and that these methods were sure 
to win, stopped going to the games. 


—N. B., Jr. 


WE’RE GLAD HE GOT WELL, 
ANYWAY 


[From the Natchitoches (La.) 
Enterprise | 


Uncle Sam’s colors were most effect- 
ively featured when Miss Alma Kile en- 
tertained, Monday afternoon, at bridge, 
and Red verbena, White roses and Blue 
larkspur with hangings of the same col- 
ors from chandeliers and mantels were 
used, while a handsome silk flag of his- 
toric interest, being one captured by one 
of the ancestors of the hostess, at the bat- 
tle of Mansfield, doubly precious because 
of being blood-stained from wounds re- 
ceived there, from which he recovered, 
however, decorated the walls. 


WHOSE HUSBAND IS HE? 
A QUESTIONNAIRE FOR Lucy STONE 
LEAGUERS 

In case you do not know them, the 
names of the wives of these gentle- 
men are given on page 92. 

. Homer Samuels. 

. Deems Taylor. 

. Jules Brulatour. 
George Middleton. 
George Creel. 
Guthrie McClintic. 
. W. O. McGeehan. 
. Jacques Danielson. 
. Abram Poole. 

. Lyle Womack. 


SOHN AM AWN 


— 


—Z. R. 





THE FABRIC GROUP ABROAD No. 21 


é 


Ye 


r "g bite: ¥y. oe 
ABBE, , 
me ¢ fe 





ANTON BRUEHL 


#R <Isn’t that pretty blonde in the gondola 
waving her handkerchief at us?” ety “Noth- 
ing would surprise me less. One glimpse of 
these Fabric Group suits and we'll have half 
the fair population of Venice swimming in 


our wake!” 


At home or abroad, The Fabric Group have won the 
strong support of the ladies, who know nothing about 
woolens but can recognize style when they see it. $35, 
$40 and $45 at Weber and Heilbroner stores. 




















Designs Without Compromise 


THE AUTOMOBILE SALON 





Color and Novelties—T he 





Parisian Futuristic Is Still More or Less in the Future 


SSUMING a new significance 
in the world of those who pay 
attention to what’s what the 

Automobile Salon will open at the 
Hotel Commodore Sunday evening, 
November 27, and continue through- 
out the week. Originally a display of 
foreign cars, later including the prod- 
ucts of certain body makers on do- 
mestic chassis, the Salon becomes this 
season more than ever the annual ex- 
hibit of the coach de- 
signers. American cars 
are shown only 
if they happen 








‘to be the chassis 
selected by the 
coachmaker. One 
takes for granted that the mechanism 
of Rolls-Royce, of Minerva, of Re- 
nault, of Pierce-Arrow, or of any 
automobile admitted to the event, is 
properly effective. In this there is no 
news. On the other hand, the sophisti- 
cate will not miss the opportunity to 
see what is the latest creation of Fleet- 
wood, Holbrook, or Judkins. Imagine 
Mr. Urban with more or less a free 
rein to produce whatever effect 
he might desire and you have the 
situation of the coachmakers at the 
Salon. As the automobiles on display, 
tailored to order, range from about 
$3,500 to $18,500 in price, the de- 
signers have been allowed to achieve 
their results without compromise. 
One may gather an impression of 
the range of style which will be avail- 


able by glancing at this list of coach- 
work exhibitors: 

Brewster, Brunn, Derham, Diet- 
rich, Fisher-Fleetwood, Holbrook, 
Judkins, Le Baron, Locke, Rollston, 
Sala, Weymann, Willoughby. 

There will be fifteen makes of 
chassis in the event, comprising the 
following: Cadillac, Chrysler 80, 
Cunningham, Franklin, Isotta-Fras- 
chini, La Salle, Lincoln, Mercedes, 
Minerva, Packard, Pierce-Arrow, Re- 
nault, Rolls-Royce, Stearns-Knight, 
Stutz. 

A high development of motor-car 
beauty, without garish display, will be 
the keynote for 1928. ‘There have 
been days when some of the Salon 


_ bodies appeared to be designed for the 


more recent aristocracy of Hollywood, 
California; even within a year or two 
there was a surplus of town cars 
with fussy interiors for the type of 
owner, man or woman, who is stout 
and slightly pettish. ‘This season’s ex- 
hibits will have little of the futuristic 
influence which was evident at Paris a 
few weeks ago. In body construction 
they will incline to an emphasis of 
convertible models even in the highest 
priced offerings. 


LEETWOOD, with eight bodies on 
Fine Cadillac chassis and two on the 
La Salle, will have an important part 
at the show. The Fisher-Fleetwood 
transformable cabriolet and _trans- 
formable limousine-brougham will be 
presented in a new utilization of color 
—the rear part of the body is light and 
the front part dark, as in recent La 
Salle and Cadillac practice. But in 
these special models there is a sweep of 
light coloring coming up in front of 
the windshield on either side and con- 
tinuing to a point just back of the 
radiator cap. “The dark body molding 
is very wide and is continued around 
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in front of the wind- 
shield. The windshield 
itself is enclosed in a 
heavy studded metal 
frame. The peak of the roof behind 
the driver is slightly arched rather than 
squarish. Both the Fisher-Fleetwood 
lines represent a courageous experimen- 
talism which has been justified by the 
result. ‘ 

Dietrich is another progressive in 
motor-car design who, with three or 
four others, has been a master in lead- 
ing motor vehicles away from medi- 
ocrity. He will have a diverting opus 
on the Franklin Airman chassis. This 





will be a convertible sedan with a con- 
tinuous of window from 
windshield to rear: the window has 


expanse 


three panes, but the moldings sur- 
rounding the panes are so minimized 
as to create the effect of a continuous 
unit. The convertible sedan has been 
popular in Europe but America, less 
keen for still finds it a 
novelty. 


economy, 


HILE for the theatre, for shop- 

ping, and for formal events a 
chauffeur is essential, most of the ex- 
hibits will emphasize vehicles which 
may be used with or without the hired 
driver. Minerva will exhibit a club 
sedan designed by Le Baron. The wise 
touch in this vehicle is the use of soft 
leather upholstery, both front and rear. 
While all automobiles which have an 
enclosed front compartment with a 
lowerable window back of the driver’s 
seat may be used either with or with- 
out a chauffeur, putting soft leather 
in front instead of hard-surfaced 
leather, or whipcord, is undoubtedly an 
advance. Nor is this the only car to 
show something besides hard leather. 
Furthermore, the down-filled cushion 
is receiving proper attention, being in- 
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Z NINE SNAPPY , 
“|| “RAHS FOR PERKINS 


| nt - 
Ly W hat if Halfback Hoozis did run eighty yards to a 
touchdown? W hat if the team did hold three times 
on the one-foot line? The real hero was that ardent 


supporter of the team — Perkins, "22. 


As you see from the touching scene depicted above, the 
team also supported Perkins. But as to the reason, you 


For those whe are cast in are entirely mistaken. It is between halves and Perkins 


heroic mold, the thrills of has just finished a recital of adventures so thrilling and 
un-Stabilated motoring are 


P hardshi s sO arduous that the team has orom stl y for- 
highly recommended. But if P I I Y 


vou prefer comfort and safety, gotten its petty bruises, sprains and breaks. 


a Stabilator deal nll re- . : ‘ 
Mi edece esgeeel For Perkins drove all the way to the game— including 


? 
move your cars bump-poten- 


tial in a couple of hours. that frightful detour near Templeton —in an 


ee WATSON 
STABILATORS 
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“()srrors to the Automobile Salon, Commodore 
Hotel, November 27th to December 3rd inclu- 
sive, are cordially invited to make a leisurely inspec- 
tion of the Refined Lincolns now on display in our 


Permanent 


LINCOLN 


Salon 
47 \ => 


S71tnH STREET 












See the 
Refined 
LINCOLNS 


ECENT detail refinements in the 
Lincoln are but steps in Lincoln 
progress toward still greater perform- 
ance, comfort, safety, convenience and 
beauty. 


We invite you to make a leisurely in- 
spection of these refinements and to 
secure, without obligation, a demon- 
stration of the Lincoln that best meets 
your needs. 


THEODORE LUCE 


INCORPORATED 


Authorized Lincoln Dealer 
1760 BROADWAY = Circle 6363 





Eleven floors of Sunlight for Lincoln Precision Service ! 


Our new building for Lincoln Service at 533-41 West 57th 
St, makes available over 135,000 square feet of floor space 
for the service, rebuilding and storage of Lincoln Cars. 
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stalled to stay put instead of being left 
loose. 

Rolls-Royce will be present with 
eight models, notably British in tradi- 
tion, all on the new Phantom chassis, 
The Rolls-Royce door hinges and han- 
dles are prominent. The springs are 
visible above the running board. The 
windshield is of two pieces and tilted 
at anangle. Rolls still continues to be 
a stronghold of the conservative camp. 

If one is interested in the use of 
molding and fitments, the sport tour- 
ing car by Locke on a Lincoln chassis 
will engage attention. The molding 
runs, as usual, the midline of the body 
from the rear part forward, but sev- 
eral inches forward of the opening 
of the front door it divides into two 
parts. “The lower part continues in a 
straight line forward to the front of 
the radiator and the upper part con- 
tinues over the cowl along the line 
which would normally be the bottom 
ef the windshield. The windshield 
tilted at an angle has its base about 
three inches forward of the usual posi- 
tion. The upholstery is extra-padded at 
the upper part, making for a comfort- 
able headrest. 

Renault’s dictum this year is all in 
the direction of simplicity. The models 
shown indicate an emphasis toward a 
single mass of color unbroken by 
molding contrasts or panelling. 


ITH interior fitments by Tif- 

fany Studios, Cunningham will 
make a bold return to the use of black 
in one of its four showings. This is 
the convertible cabriolet. A standard 
cabriolet is a town car with a collapsi- 
ble enclosed compartment for two per- 
sons in the rear and an open uncovered 
seat for the chauffeur in front. In this 
case there is an extension of the roof, 
which can be carried forward to the 
windshield, with adjustable front win- 
dows, forming an enclosed forward 
compartment, making the car a sedan- 
limousine. This vehicle is finished 
from stem to stern in high-lustre black 
with silver trimmings. 

There will also be bodies from the 
other side of the water. Minerva 1s 
planning to show a car by Hibbard & 
Darrin of Paris. There will be coach- 
work by Kellner, Million-Guiet, Bin- 
der, and Castagna, Much has been 
made of the metal bodies from time 
to time abroad, and steel has been 
gaining ground in this country as 4 
coach material. 

Viewed from the designer’s stand- 
point, the use of metal presents special 
problems and opportunities. One will 
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Ain’t It a Grand and Glorious Feelin’? : : : By BRIGGS 








WHEN YouR BesT BEAUY WANTS 
You To MGET HIS FOLKS, AND 
INVITES You To THEIR HOUSE 
FoR THANKSGIVING DINNER 





- AND You WADE THROUGH 
~ TURKEY, CRANBERRY SAUCE, 
MINCE PIE AND PLUM PUDDING 























- ANID AFTER DESSERT You 
LONG To SMOKE A CIGARETTE 
BUT ARG AFRAID OF SHOCKING 
HtS RELATIVES 

















- AND H!IS PARENTS EXPRESS 
THANKS FoR THEIR WEALTH 














-~AND THEN HIS GRANDMOTHER 
ADMITS THAT HER CHIEF BLESSING 
COMES IN THE FORM OF OLD GOLOS 





VM THANKFUL THAT 
I'm BROAD MINDED 
Enovuce TW SMOKE THEem 


— 





i 








. 
OH-H- Boy! AWT OITA 
GR-R-RAND AnD 
GLOR-R-RiIovs FEELIN 


TA h TA ij $ 


‘\? 











































RENAULT 


INTRODUCING TO AMERICA THE 
MOTOR OF EUROPES SOPHISTICATES 





: UI) 


BABY RENAULT 


. MOTOR SOPHISTICATION IN: MINIATURE. 
PRICE $2,200 


eeee 























«....SUPREME EUROPEAN MOTOR “DE VILLE.” 
PRICE $7,500 TO $8,250 























MASTER MOTOR FOR “GRAND TOURISME. 
PRICE $10,000 TO $12,000 











RENAULT 719FIFTHAVENUE NEW YORK 














ESTABLISHED 1818 


Gi) » GFF? 
C @GLOTHINGS® > 


. ———_ 


Gentlemens Furnishing Goods, 


MADISON AVENUE COR, FORTY-FOURTH STR=IET 
NEW YORK 














Clothes for Town Wear 


Send for Brooxs’s Miscellany 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
LITTLE BUILOING PLAZA BUILDING AUORAIN BUILDING 
Taewont com. Govistron Couaervys Rose 220 Geucwt Avenue 
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recall various models of Minerva, 
Cadillac and Packard in which bur- 
nished unpainted hoods have been em- 
ployed. In each year at the Salon, in 
fact, there have been several cars ex- 
emplifying metal treatment, and new 
developments along this line are prom- 
ised. Pierce-Arrow has given impetus 
to this type of design in its new stan- 
dard aluminum finished body, which 
shows how metal surface can be han- 
dled conservatively as well as for sport 
models. 

Of lesser new wrinkles there is, as 
usual, no end, more or less. Safety 
glass seems to be coming into its own 
and stainless brilliant finish is spread- 
ing from the radiators to the wheels 
and other paintable surfaces. In the 
mere matter of stowage space for golf 
clubs in roadsters there is more balm 
for the bothered, and one may find 
roadsters with brand new ways of ad- 
mitting passengers to the rumble seats: 
half doors and other devices which 
make life easier. Another comfort 
item: front seats that can be adjusted 
to your height. 


NE impression given by an ad- 

vance survey of the cars that will 
make up the show is that bright colors 
will continue to be permissible. There 
is a strong tide back toward black and 
deep blue but the enthusiasts for mot- 
ley are holding their own. In one car 
alone the buyer may have seven colors 
in leather and decoration, harmonized. 
There are indications, too, of more 
lavish use of decoration, aside from 
the attention given to the embellish- 
ment of fundamental lines. 


The Salon has the reputation, 
among those who follow it with tech- 
nical interest, of being the most pro- 
gressive show of its kind, as far as in- 
terior coachwork is concerned. True. 
looking over some of the models in ad- 
vance does not inevitably support this 
opinion. In interiors there is always 
room for improvement. Ruskin’s 
theory that the artistic must have in 
it the element of usefulness should 
hold in automobile body design. 

In standard bodies sold on a large 
production basis one recognizes that 
the cost element has to be considered, 
but the interior of a custom-built car 
must satisfy the owner more effective- 
ly. There has sometimes been a pain- 
ful lack of pocket-room. We were 
against the use of the flower vase in 
the car interior, as being a précieuse 
touch and unwarranted; it is self-evi- 
dent that a vase of water can not be 
readily carried in the tonneau without 
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spilling and if that is so the automo- 
bile is no place to use as a greenhouse. 
If vases or their more recent equiva- 
lents are to be included in the ton- 
neau, both brackets and fittings must 
justify themselves, if one’s sensibilities 
are to escape shock. 

The veil is still drawn, as this is 
written, over many of the products to 
be shown at the Salon. One is prom- 
ised that various interiors will show 
a distinctive advance. Our report on 
the matter will appear next week. 

—NicuHo.as Trotr 


O PIONEERS 


HE old pioneer spirit has not 
died out in the land, in fact it 
has bloomed again in New York 
with renewed vigor. It is all the thing 
these days to discover strange and re- 
mote regions of the city with novel 
and hitherto unappreciated beauties, 
and there stake out a claim, or “sign 
lease” as the vernacular now has 
it. Not only is this supposed to be 
something of a joke on the landlords 
who think we should all live on Park 
Avenue, but it is supposed, too, to be 
a great saving of money. Of the 
last, though, more anon! 

The landlords of course do their 
best to keep up with the rush, and 
no sooner do they hear of a new ter- 
ritory opened up than they hurry to 
buy land there, and build a ‘Tudor 
Palazzo or a Versailles Manor. But 
such building takes a few months, 
and in the meanwhile the true pioneers 
have moved on to fresh wilds. “Oh, 
no,” say the pioneers, “we couldn’t 
live in such a dull, conventional place, 
and so criminally expensive too. We 
have just found the most delightful 
little nook in the Erie Basin. You 
must come over.” 

It is true, certainly, that rents are 
1othing in these unexplored tracts. 
Lately, however, one or two of these 
Marco Polos of Manhattan have con- 
fessed that money continues to disap- 
pear just as it did in the old days on 
Fifth Avenue. Mrs. Zeliger for in- 
stance declares that, since she took that 
little place overlooking Hell Gate, she 
has absolutely not one cent more than 
she ever had for her charities. 

Mrs. Zeliger’s experience is doubt- 
less typical. She it is, you know, who 
discovered the Hell Gate and Carl 
Schurz region over in the East Nine- 
ties. At least she claims to be the 
pioneer, and certainly it is since her 
visit there that a well-known firm has 


T WASN’T much of a crash. 

Both cars were going slowly 
when they met—but the wind- 
shield shattered and there was a 
shower of flying glass, razor-edged, 
needle-sharp pieces... 


Sixty-five per cent of all injuries 


Tests have shown that an ordi- 
nary plate glass windshield will fly 
into pieces under an impact that 
will not even crack Triplex. Of course, 
in an accident, Triplex may crack, 
but it will not shatter, so cannot 


Triplex 


—THE GLASS THAT WILL NOT 
SHATTER 


The Triplex Safety Glass Company 
of North America, Inc. 
Hoboken Terminal Hoboken, N. J 
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(ot by flying yy 


in automobile accidents are due to 
flying glass: painful cuts, perhaps 
permanent disfigurement, blind- 
ness, or even worse. Ordinary glass 
shatters so easily. You are never 
safe from the greatest of motoring 
perils, flying glass, when you drive 
behind ordinary glass. 


Don’t drive behind ordinary glass 


DON’T TAKE THIS FRIGHTFUL RISK 
when TRIPLEX will protect you 


fly and cut. You are safe from 
flying glass when you drive be- 
hind Triplex. 

Triplex is a clear glass—there 
are no wires in it to confuse and 
obscure the vision. 


For your own peace of mind fill out this coupon. 
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THE NEW YORK TRIPLEX SAFETY 
GLASS COMPANY, Inc. 
110-114 West End Avenue, New York 
Telephone, Endicott 1376-1377 


GENTLEMEN: Without obligation on my | 
part, please mail me the facts about 
‘ 


Triplex—the glass that will not shatter. 
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Address 
Make of Car 
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EXPERT IN 
ONE LESSON! 


CAN you tell if the silk in your 
new shirt is adulterated with 
cotton or inferior fibers? Can 
you determine if it will wash 
right... wear right... always 
look right? 

One way to ferret out the 
truth is to carry a neat testing 
kit. A much more diplomatic 
and convenient way is to see 
that the shirt carries a Truhu 
label. 

A shirt made of Truhu silk 
is absolutely pure and un- 
weighted. It washes right... 
wears right... always looks 
right. It is the kind of shirt that 
a man’s proud to present to a 
friend ... or to himself. 


eu 


| WASHABLE 


Look for this label on your next silk 
shirt; the yellow (x) label denotes 
light-weight; yellow (xx) denotes 
medium; red (xxx), heavy; 
blue (xxxx), extra heavy 


RUNY) 


SILKS 
FOR 


SHIRTS 


If it’s Truhu, it’s Washable 


Jersey Silk Mills, Inc., 
Makers of Truhu Silks 











started to build Ye Olde Romanoff 
Inn in that locality. Mrs. Zeliger is 
furious about it, and we hear she is 
already sending scouts to explore the 
jungles of Coenties Slip. 

The day, though, of her discovery 
of the territory is one of the most 
beautiful in her memory. Trusting en- 
tirely to a faithful guide and to 
the compass of an old beau, Watson 
Boone, she had pushed on and on 
fearlessly. Up, under the “L,” then 
east, ever east, to Second Avenue, First 
Avenue, Avenue A. Boone was pale, 
but his lips were set. He would not 
hesitate if she had no fear. 

“On,” she cried, to the guide, “on 
to B—to C—to D, E, F....” It 
was late afternoon in the glow of the 
setting sun, when finally they saw 
spread out before them the new and 
virgin land of Carl Schurz Park. Pay- 
ing off the covered wagon, they 
roamed awhile on foot through the 
wilderness, glancing into a museum 
which, however, was not for rent, be- 
fore at last they came upon the row 
of tenement houses obviously just 
ready to be “made over.” 

Unearthing a janitor, they demand- 
ed to see all the vacant flats, and some 
that weren’t vacant as well, for Mrs. 
Zeliger had learned that tenants often 
moved out directly after she had sur- 
veyed their homes and made a few apt 
comments. 


As usual, the rents were nothing, 


nothing at all—just a joke! 

“When I think what we pay for 
that apartment of ours,” she said to 
Mr. Boone, ‘“‘and those fifteen ser- 
vants! Such nonsense, I was saying to 
Mr. Zeliger only the other day. It 
isn’t as though we had little ones, I 
reminded him.” 

Choosing at last the most possible 
flat available, they began to plan the 
necessary alterations. There must al- 
ways be some alterations in these out- 
posts. ‘“‘Not that we want to lose the 
original flavor of the place,” said Mrs. 
Zeliger. But they agreed that she 
had better install some sort of heating 
apparatus, and electric lights, for the 
quaint old building—just like those 
early American houses that Mr. Ford 
buys—had no electric lights—yjust gas. 
Hardwood floors too would be neces- 
sary, and tiles in the entrance hall. 
Where the rooms seemed compressed, 
walls would have to be torn down, and 
the front room would be better moved 
to the back, and the back to the mid- 
dle, and a sunken bath dropped in one 
corner, and a window cut in another, 
and all the airshafts would have to 
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be done over. It would really, too, 
be a good idea to buy the place next 
door and tear it down in order to 
get a view. Mr. Boone agreed with 
her that you couldn’t do everything 
at once. 

Mrs. Zeliger was carried away with 
her plans. She could just see it all; 
there would be nothing else like it 
in town. 

“T’ll sign the lease right off,” she 
cried, happy as a Spence girl who has 
passed her arithmetic, “and I'll take 
the place below too for good luck. A 
tiny circular staircase will be very 
nice, and I'll have my own little 
duplex.” 

On the long trek home Mr. Boone 
was touched to tears by her enjoyment 
of simple living, and all that night, 
as he sat reading till dawn with silver- 
sandalled feet crept into the Yale 
Club, he dreamed of how the fire- 
escape might be made a thing of beauty 
and of how much it would cost to 
bribe the other inmates of the tene- 
ment not to hang their laundry all 
over the roof. 

But like many pioneers, Mrs. Zelig- 
er was forced to face the facts of the 
situation. She saw that after all she 
could not save as much money as she 
had hoped. She sighed. Was there 
no way to save? Chancing at last upon 
Mr. Zeliger in the aviary, she told 
him about her new plans and expendi- 
tures, 

“But I am afraid, dear,” she added 
with a sigh, as she looked around the 
spacious Fifth Avenue apartment, 
“that there won’t be room for you 
too in the new duplex, so we shall 
have to keep this place as well.” 

—JoHN CHAPIN MosHER 


THE EMPLOYMENT 
SITUATION 


Each day at nine o’clock I must 

Arrange my glum, protesting feet 
Beneath my desk among the dust 
And look both diligent and neat. 


Sometimes this seems a bitter thing 

\nd envy fills my little soul 

Toward maids who chose the wedding 
ring. 

However, on the well-known whole, 


This blessing I remember when 

I! contemplate the fatal dive— 

That while I work for many men 

I shut up shop at half past five. 
—MARNE 





For fathers ... 
and for those going - to- be 





HO said it was hard to get anything for 

Dad? If he hasn’t a Clark, he’d like one. 
If he has a Clark already he would appreciate 
a Windodger (the lighter that works in the 
wind). There’s something about a Clark 
Lighter that appeals to all men from eight to 
eighty years of age. It is jewelry—yet it is 
useful. It is beautiful—but masculine. Wheels 
go around and something mechanical hap- 
pens; it is playing delightfully with fire—and 
all men enjoy that. Besides, it prefaces «the 
story of a smoke” in such a delightful manner. 
Give Clark Lighters. See them in shops ($7.50 
to $200). Or write us for circular with Lighter 
portraits. 

0s SB 


W. G. CLARK & CO.., INC., North Attleborough, Mass. 
Showrooms: 584 Fifth Avenue, New York 


CLARK 


LIGHTER 


ALWAYS WORKS 
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and smart 


protection in 


LEG-ETTES 


NTRODUCED this fall, Leg-ettes are the 

newest, smartest way to fashionable comfort 

in damp, cold weather . .. when sharp winds biow. 

They are made of cravenetted, closely-knit 

jersey to protect your ankles; to keep them 
modishly, exquisitely slim. 

They zip on and off easily, by means of the 
patented Hookless Fastener. And they adjust 
in a jiffy to fit over your rubbers. Or over any 
type of shoe. 

In tan, oxford-grey, heather-brown. Sizes 4, 5, 6, 7. 
Regular sizes and slim. At better department stores 
HOWLETT & HOCKMEYER CO. 

Sole Selling Agents 


Fifth Avenue, Corner 26th Street New York City 














1927-1928 SEASON 


HOTEL LORRAINE GRILL 


FIFTH AVENUE AT FORTY-FIFTH STREET 


Afternoon Tea and Dinner Dances 
EDDIE DAVIS and his Hotel Lorraine Orchestra 


The Saturday Night Supper Dances 
begin at 9:30 each Saturday Night 
during the season. 
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LONDON 
LETTER 


Lonpon, NovEMBER 16 


‘“ | ONDON has been 


very much in 
the throes of the 
opening of Parlia- 
ment, preceded by 
Guy Fawkes Day, 
which annually re- 
calls the 
conspiracy of the reign of James I. 

Remember, remember, 

The fifth of November, 

With gunpowder, treason and plot. 

I don’t see the reason 

Why gunpowder treason 

Should ever be forgot. 

And it hasn’t been, in all these three 
centuries or so. But that is an old 
story. So, more or less, is the opening 
of Parliament. The King and Queen 
wore their beautiful cloaks of miniver 
which are of the same pattern as those 
worn in Queen Anne’s time—and per- 
haps it was the same miniver, that love- 
ly white fur with black pips like play- 
ing cards; for I don’t see how it could 
wear out, as it is only worn at corona- 
tions and openings of Parliament. 
They drive in the state coach, their 
sceptres in their hands. It is most 
Alice-in-W onderland-like. 

London has looked its very best 
through a lovely warm misty autumn, 
though now the leaves have fallen and 
gathered themselves into wreaths 
round the Cenotaph. People are ask- 
ing if we are forgetting the Great 
War or remembering it more and 
more. It seems to me, strangely 
enough, that it comes closer and closer. 

I wish the novelists would forget it, 
however. Compton Mackenzie’s book, 
“Vestal Fires,” touches upon it just 
enough. The book should make a sen- 
sation and why it isn’t banned here I 
don’t know. It is a great sign of the 
times. 








famous 


NOTHER great feast is the Long 
Leave at Eton. The boys were 
given a holiday because of the funeral 
of the Duke of Cambridge, for Eton 
nestles round the great tower of St. 
George’s Chapel where the funeral 
took place, but Long Leave is a per- 
manency at half-term. The boys come 
home or go weekending to friends’ 


houses. London theatres are full of 
them. ‘The question is what to take 
them to. Boys love what we call 


shockers—plays like “The Terror,” by 
Edgar Wallace; and “Crime,” an 
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Americam play. America understands 
the short, sharpshooting play far better 
than we do, and though I am in the 
camp that detests crook plays, I see that 
they are to you as bullfights are to 
Spain, and as Madame ‘Tussaud’s 
Chamber of Horrors is to us. By the 
way, we are to look for Madame Tus- 
saud’s again very soon. It was de- 
stroyed by fire about two years ago 
and all those beautiful wax masks 
made of Marie Antoinette’s and Na- 
poleon’s own faces were destroyed— 
the molds too, I fear; or are they in 
Paris? 


a been Cowarop’s first night passed 
4 with no one quite knowing 
whether the play was a success or a 
failure. The critics damned it, the 
stalls praised it. ‘That night, after the 
play, the élite and the great congre- 
gated at Mrs. Somerset Maugham’s 
house (it’s really hers out of the pro- 
ceeds of her wonderful decorating, 
though Mr. Maugham shares it with 
her), which is in the Kings Road. 
Lady Louis Mountbatten and her hus- 
band; the Brecknocks, Arnold Ben- 
nett, Lytton Strachey, Lady Sainford, 
were all jumbled together, in the 
parchment and glassy green rooms 
which are Mrs. Maugham’s favorite 
notes for decoration. 

Lovely Lady Loganbowyer and 
Lady Diana Cooper were of course 
there, and Lady Oxford, wearing a 
bustle, insisted on doing a valse of the 
Kate Vaughan period. Kate Vaughan 
was very famous in the eighties and 
nineties, and taught The Souls to dance 
—but she had only one step, the waltz 
step. 


HE lovely skating rink has just 

opened, the only place where the 
waltz prevails over jazz. By the way, 
the dancing world is just learning the 
Yale, and the Charleston is no longer 
a success except with the bourgeois or 
the poor, who are seen practicing it on 
every street corner. ‘The skating rink, 
situated in an uncomfortable corner of 
London near Victoria Station, is pat- 
ronized by everyone, the smarter wo- 
men wearing black velvet for after- 
noon, and red or gray tweeds for 
morning. 

There was court mourning, of 
course, for the Duke of Cambridge, 
which means black for two weeks, 
and the King and Queen cancelled all 
public engagements for a month or so. 
The Prince of Wales and the Yorks 
have to carry on instead, but their pop- 
ularity does not compare with that of 








New Yorker 


who knows exactly what 


he wants in clothes‘ 


usually gets it — and 
D’Andrea Brothers 


are not afraid to in- 


vite the patronage of 


such men. 


Ready to Wear 
and 


Made to Measure 
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The Latest-- 
the Smartest 


Next time you 
visit your favorite 
outfitter, ask him 
to show you the 
new dinner waist- 
coats of Catoir 
silk or fabric in 
Black-and-White. 
They represent 
the aristocracy of 


men’s apparel. 


CATOIR SILK CO. 
INc. 


257-265 Fourth Avenue 
New York 
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VESTINGS FACINGS LININGS 














the King or Queen. For instance, 
a very superb charity matinée got up by 
Sir Gerald du Maurier had to be can- 
celled because the King and Queen 
couldn’t appear, being in mourning. 
Hard luck for the Charing Cross Hoas- 
pital—and for Sir Gerald, who en- 
listed, for his matinée of “London 
Pride,” Miss Mabel Russell, Gertrude 
Lawrence, Tallulah Bankhead, Gladys 
Cooper and all the blood royal, one 
might say, of the stage. 





HE Duke of Westminster’s house, 

known as Grosvenor House, is be- 
ing demolished. It cuts every English 
person to the quick to see it go—the 
house once so brilliant with dancing 
feet, with ribboned diplomats, the 
lovely garden where lovers proposed, 


where statesmen talked over their 
plans. The great doors of heavily 


wrought bronze—made, I should think, 
at the time of the Roi Soleil—are 
still there. Who will buy them? 
Meanwhile mantelpieces hang from 
roofless walls. It looks like a bit of 
New York. —V. T. 


A NOT-SO-PETIT 
CHANSON 


[WirH THE INEVITABLE APOLOGIES 
To DorotHy PARKER ] 
Double-bolted is my door 
Since you left in lassitude; 
] shall let them in no more 
Whose warm laughter once imbued 


This my house and these my walls. 
I am broken like a leaf. 

Never widow draped in shawls 
Knew such poignancy of grief. 


Should a lad go whistling by, 
Deeper sinks my pillowed head; 
Do I hear a virile cry, 
More I wish that I were dead. 


And if you returned, O rare 

Youth with the enkindling touch, 
You would also get the air. 

I’m enjoying pain too much. 


—S. S. : E. E. 
e 


OUR WORLDLY YOUNG WOMEN 

[From the Newark (N. J.) Ledger] 

Miss Maxine Bornstein is expected to 
return home the first of next month 


from Europe, where she has been travel- 
ling all summer. This is not the first 


time Miss Bornstein has been abroad. 
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thanks- 
giving 
comes 
but once a-year 


said the clever cinema customer, 
regretfully scrapiny Lis plate, but 
one may feast one’s eyes on fine 
film fare each week 





S 
at the paramount F 


A\ 


where 


in honor of its first 
anniversary an ex- 
ceptional program 
of entertainment 
has been devised, 
topped by a grand 
brunette wig on 
lovely esther ralston 
in ‘“‘the spotlight” a 
paramount silent 
drama all about the 
spoken. 





and 
lou xosloff, an antic young 
man, corducts the para- 
mount stage orchestra as it 
enfolds with magical musical 
drapery numerous and en- 
chanting numbers especially 
originated by john murray 
anderson. 


and 


jesse crawford celebrates his 
second year at the one-year- 
old organ in paens of musical 
magnificence, and there are 
novelties, additional, sundry 
and otherwise. 


es 
Cc. 
ue! 


ea ET 


of 


at the rialto 


where 


the naughty nine- 
ties in all their glory 
are delightfully de- 
picted in “‘the rough 
riders,”’ aparamount 
picture —more 
about horse play 
than horses. 





at the rivoli— 
united artists 


where 

those well - known 
fictional partners 
“sorrs Il and son” 
heroically carry on 
in herbert brenon’s 
production of war- 
wick deeping’s novel 
for united artists. 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


“The Gorilla” for Your 
Amusement—and Many 
Medtocrities 


HE best of the 

week’s__ offer- 
ings came to the 
Strand as a movie 
version of “The 
Gorilla.” As I re- 
member the play, 
which isn’t very well, the picture fol- 
lows fairly closely. It mixes up a 
murder, a spooky house, and a wander- 
ing gorilla in a satisfactory fashion. 
| imagine that some of the good re- 
sults can be traced back to “The Cat 
and the Canary.” 

Mr. Townsend is found strangled 
and the question comes up of whose 
fingers his neck got caught in. First 
it would seem to be this character. 
Then it would seem to be that char- 
acter. Ah, but no, Monsieur, let me 
show you. It was the other character 
who did it. Just what I thought, just 
what I thought. You can see from 
that brief sketch how confusing it is, 
and how exciting. 

Through the whole piece run great 
smears of comic relief furnished by 
two dumb detectives. The funny part 
of it is that the comic relief was mostly 
comic, and I never expected to see the 
night when I would set down that 
comic relief was comic. Nor did I 
ever expect to write that Charlie Mur- 
ray was a funny comedian, but he was, 
ind I left the Strand choking on my 


own opinions. 





TS Roxy had a strange bit called 
“Good Time Charley.” The 
strangeness was caused by three alarm- 
ing departures from precedent. First, 
the heroine was deserted by her hus- 
band, and he never came back. Sec- 
ond, Warner Oland was the hero as 
the girl’s father, and third, Clyde 
Cook was a lovable gentleman and he 
did not try to be funny once. Now 
that Warner Oland has been a hero 
and Clyde Cook has not tried to be 
funny we expect almost anything 
from our cinematic favorites. Maybe 
Harold Lloyd will be Noah in the 
coming filming of the Flood and Bebe 
Daniels will be the dove that goes out 
looking for land. 


John Hartwell killed Good Time 





Dobbs Neckwear....an extraordinary selection—the 
largest ever shown—exclusive designs in fabrics woven in 
France and England especially for Dobbs. $4, $5, and $6. 








There is distinction in 
giving and receiving 


Gifts from Dobbs 
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Exclusive Dobbs Silk squares and Mufflers in great variety. 


FIFTH AVENUE at SOrTtnH 


FIFTH AVENUE at 32nd MADISON AVENUE at 40th 
e NEW YORK’S LEADING HATTERS e 
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If shaving 


is hard work 


TRY 


66 The 
Better 


Shave” 


wa YOU begin to won- 
der if you can’t put off 


shaving just a little longer; when 
you start to ask yourself—“have 
I got to shave?”—then it’s time 
to learn about the quicker, eas- 
ier, smoother way—“the better 
shave”. 


This “better shave”, with Fougére 
Royale (Royal Fern) Shaving 
Cream, eaables you to shave 
closely without the slightest irri- 
tation. Fougére Royal makes a , 
rich, creamy lather that softens 
the beard evenly, all the way 
through. You don’t have to 
scrape and pull—the “better 
shave” is simple and comfortable. 
Try it. Get Fougére Royale from 
your druggist, 50c. 


Fougere Royale AFTER-SHAVING Lotion 

is a boon to tender faces, soothing and restor- 

ing moisture to the skin. It is new but most 
good druggists have it—75c. 


Ll ugere Royale 


Skoteg C reumn 
Pronounced Foo-Zhaire Royal , 


Shaving Cream, 
S0c; 











AMfter-S/ having 
Lotion, 75c; 
Shavin Y. Stick, 


Fates m, "$1. 00; 
Fack xl Sox tp, 50c 5 
Lau Vegetale, 

$1.25. 






Houbigant, Inc., 539 W. 45th St., New York 











Charley’s wife, and when Charley’s 
daughter grew up John Hartwell, Jr., 
took her to wed, took her money, and 
took himself back to his papa. The 
money that young master Hartwell 
went off with was to pay for an oper- 
ition to restore Charley’s sight. Would 
you believe it?—not only did the 
Hartwells escape jail (censors take 
notice), but Charley did not get his 
sight back. Nor did a nice young man 
come popping along to make his daugh- 
ter happy. Unfortunately there is a 
little too much tugging at your sym- 
pathy in the film, but it is far enough 
off the beaten track to command your 
attention. 


-_ Op Kentucky,” at the Capi- 

tol, proved to be a mediocre horse 
race story. About the most potent bit 
in the tale’s favor was that nobody 
tried to poison the winning horse be- 
fore the race. That may have been 
because nobody thought the nag would 
win, except the audience of course. 
The picture is about a proud aristo- 
cratic Kentucky family whose funds 
have run out. All they need to set 
them on their feet is for Queen Bess 
to win the Derby. The son of the 
house is playing with bad companions, 
and gambling. He was a darn suc- 
cessful gambler and should have had 
parental encouragement instead of hard 
words. However, Queen Bess won the 
Derby and pulled him together. 


ET’S lump the rest of the week’s 
output. “Death Valley,” at the 
Fifty-Fifth Street Cinema, was inter- 
esting, instructive, ‘stern, and not too 
well acted. If seeing a lot of pictures 
of Death Valley would amuse you 
here is more than your money’s worth. 
“Husbands or Lovers,” at the Cameo, 
is a German effort with Emil Jan- 
nings and shows the evil effects of 
business men letting poets get at their 
wives. It also shows the evil effects 
of business men’s wives letting poets 
talk them into unsocial doings. ‘There 
is one scene in doubtful taste. “The 
Thirteenth Juror,” at the Colony, is 
another mediocre film, complicated, 
and obvious. At that it is an improve- 
ment on a hackneyed theme. The 
Colony no longer has any presentation. 
The Paramount has Bebe Daniels in 
“She’s A Sheik.” I regret to report 
that they are both dull. 


T this late date I am given a letter 
about “Old Ironsides” from a 
gentleman who in his youth sailed 
deep water in a square-rigged ship. 
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Simply omit the 
Caffeine 


There is a pure coffee without caf- 
feine. It is a delightful blend. You have 
never known a finer flavor or aroma. 

The name is Kaffee Hag. 

No one need stint this coffee, no one 
need omit it. All the possible harm to 
nerves, heart or kidneys is removed in 
the caffeine. 


Not a substitute 


Kaffee Hag is not a substitute for 
coffee.. Nor is it a queer coffee. It isa 
happy blend of the finest coffees grown. 

Before we roast it, we open the pores 
of the raw coffee bean and remove the 
caffeine. That is all. Not a flavor is 
disturbed. 

Caffeine adds no delight to coffee. It 
has no taste or odor. Expert tasters can- 
not discover its removal. 

The stimulation of caffeine does not 
come until two hours after drinking. So 
you don’t miss that. All the quick brac- 
ing effects remain 


Caffeine-Free 


But Kaffee Hag is caffeine-free. All 
may drink it to their heart’s content. 
Children may enjoy it. One may drink 
it at night and sleep. 

Somebody at every table needs it. 
would be better if they drank it. 
lions of homes have adopted it. 

Let us show you what it means to 
you and yours. This coupon with 10 
cents will bring you a 10-cup test—a 
pce ma Clip it now. 


All 
Mil- 





MAIL THIS TODAY TO: 


KAFFEE HAG t=r30:| 


1694 Davenport Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
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His criticism is of a purely technical 
nature and I reproduce parts of it for 
the benefit of any who saw the film 
and wondered about its nautical ac- 
curacy, and for those who live in such 
distant parts that the picture is only 
now reaching them: 

“T saw ‘Old Ironsides.’ . . . It is 
spirited and gives a fair picture of the 
service in that day. ... From a techni- 
cal point of view it is a flop. The ef- 
fects are excellent. The general ef- 
fect of the Constitution sailing in with 
stuns’ls both sides is O.K. . . . There 
are many technical omissions and er- 
rors I can’t account for. ... For in- 
stance, the Esther is shown without 
reef tackles but nevertheless they pro- 
ceed to reef topsails and that perform- 
ance is nothing short of ridiculous. 
Anybody attempting to reef topsails by 
slacking off the clew-lines would soon 
find that the topsail would reef itself 
by taking itself out of the bolt ropes. 
.. . The Constitution certainly had 
spar-deck bulwarks with hammock net- 
tings. They show her with a flush rail- 
less spar deck like a modern battleship. 
. . » Nothing of the kind was possi- 
ble. . . . It ought to have been very 
simple to have checked up cn this. 

“Rigs change according to the time 
and the fancies of the captain, but I 
lon’t believe that the Constitution ever 
iad a topgallant jib boom. I don’t 
relieve she had any such arrangement 
of jibs as she has in the picture. I 
don’t believe she had more than three 
standing jibs. I don’t believe she ever 
had a double dolphin striker. I don’t 
believe she ever had pennants on braces 
except possibly the main brace.” 


} 
i 
} 


On top of all this he adds: “There | 


Were a great many detailed criticisms 
that could also be made.” For the 
handling of the vessel he has to say: 
“The serving of the guns was nothing 
short of ridiculous . . . they couldn’t 





possibly be served that way actually. | 


. . . A sustained naval action such as 
the one shown with the Algiers 
couldn’t have been carried on in the 
manner shown. . . . Boarders were 


not called away by word of mouth. | 
- . . There wasn’t one single scene in ° 


the entire picture that wouldn’t do the 


most terrible violence to the feelings 
( 


ny military formation on the decks of 
those ships, as shown twice in the pic- 
ture, except on the part of the marines. 
-.. By the way, where was the 
crescent on the Tripolitan flag?” 
Now there is good, steaming, con- 


ictive criticism and I hope you are 


iwed by it as I am. —O. C. 


iny sea dog. . . . There was never | 


There’s no denying 


the importance of 
genuine Reptile Leathers 


Especially when they are mould- 
ed by Cammeyer into shoes of 
unsurpassed chic and priced 
by them at a modest figure. 


Tue Oxrorp .. . $18.50 
Tue Supper -... $16.50 


Cammeyer 


46TH STREET AND FIFTH AVENUE 
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T’S no use—I just can’t keep 
Christmas out of my mind. I 
have just turned into one of those 

single-track women—that’s all. Next 
spring, whenever I see an Easter egg 
I will probably criticize it as not being 
a good present for Aunt Nell. So this 
column, formerly dedicated to the 
sacred purpose of fashion for fashion’s 
sake, will be just another attempt to 
clarify your ideas in the donation of 
fashion accessories for women. 

For instance, stockings. You would 
think that most people would know 
that only the plutocrats ever have 
enough sheer, _ silk-all-the-way-up 
stockings for everyday wear. And that 
the presentation of an adorable fifteen- 
dollar pair of French stockings causes 
only despair at the thought that they 
can be worn but once. As for the fif- 
teen-dollar pairs, most of us would 
prefer receiving several pairs that are 
less expensive. Am I right or am I 
right? 

This department deplores the usual 
male choice—gun-metal with black 
heels. Or beige with solid brown heels. 
They look Broadwayish, and don’t tell 
me they don’t. The safest colors are 
the gray-beige tones, unless you want 
to give something extra sheer in the 
champagne or flesh tones for evening. 
Never give cotton-topped stockings, 
even to the maid-of-all-work. 

For sports, ultra-chic women al- 
ways wear fine sheer lisle hose, with 
or without an openwork clock. This 
really looks fifty times as smart with 
kashas and knitted things and tweeds 
as silk does, and the wonder to me is 
that the average well-dressed Ameri- 
can girl does not wear lisle oftener. 
These also in gray-beige tones, with a 
distinct emphasis on the beige. Fur- 
thermore, no one need feel prosaic 
about giving them—they are quite as 
extravagant as silk ($1.95 to $5) and 
last just as short a time. Many super- 
smart women have also been wearing 
a large-mesh stocking of lisle at out- 
door events, These are very new, and 


an attention-drawer 
> 





ON AND OFF 


that I don’t like them much has noth- 
ing to do with the fact that they are 
extremely chic. For lisle stockings de 
luxe, Lord & Taylor has a very good 
selection. 

Some women like these same large 
mesh stockings, this time in silk, for 
evening. I like these, though they are 
and should be 
worn only by people whose legs can 
afford much attention. 


OR gloves, the safest and the 

smartest offering is washable 
suede pull-ons, in light beige or gray 
shades. Since I am probably not alone 
in my tendency to leave mine in taxis, 
you possibly can’t go wrong on this 
item. 


ANDBAGS for daytime should 

be of antelope, in black or dark 
brown. The best of these are in a 
squarish, flat shape. Some of them 
rounded off at the corners to give a 
pouch effect. The tops—which 
should never be very elaborate—of 
gold or silver metal, sometimes com- 
bined, in modernistic design. 
The more intricate the fasten- 
ing, the better. The more sim- 
ple the general effect, the bet- 
ter. For more dressy wear, the 
perennial bag of antelope or 
velvet, in black or brown as 
usual, with a marcasite top. 
This may be studded with 
colored stones, if that is ac- 
complished discreetly. You 
can spend anywhere from the 
early ’teen-seventy-fives up in- 
to the hundreds for these. 
Wanamaker has a di- 
vine Chanel bag for 
travelling. This is of 
brown leather, and is 
carried like a tiny suit- 
case about an_ inch 
and a half in depth. 
When opened from the 
top, it comes down like 
a fan, revealing two 
sections — one, which 
can be closed off sep- 
arately, for cosmetics; 
the other, which has a 
passport compartment 
and a bill-fold in the 
back, for money, tickets, 
and other paraphernalia. 
This holds as much as 
any I have seen, and is 


FEMININE FASHIONS 
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designed to eliminate rummaging. In 
the Coin de Paris. 

For evening, be as elaborate as you 
like, but avoid beaded bags unless your 
taste is perfect. The market is deluged 
with these, and most of them would 
not be carried by a smart woman even 
to a Webster Hall party. 


N OW to contemplate the new 
junk jewelry. Buckles (not for 
the shoes—for the dress, silly) are a 
grand present, whether they be used 
on the evening belt or pinned on the 
shoulder as of yore. These should be 
perfectly enormous. They may be 
composed of the most blatant colored 
stone imitations of the real thing. In 
fact, the more blatant, the less the 
world will think you are trying to put 
something over on it. The stones may 
be round or square; smooth or—and 
this is newer—carved up a bit. 

With the buckle, the super-magnani- 
mous person gives a pin to match. You 
can go wild here, too. There are some 
new pins four inches long, composed 
of the same round or square colored 
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Natural Grey Broadtail with Silver Fox 


HERE is something difierent— spectacularly in the mode, yet 
not to be seen duplicated. The exquisite sheen and pliability of 
natural grey broadtail—a slim sweep of line that makes for slen- 
derness—a new long cuff to give it individuality—and a gorgeous 


cellar of two silwer foxes to frame the face. 


Oh vil lon treres 


FIFTH AVENUE at 537d.Street NEW YORK. 








Give fragrance 


Among the fragrant creations of 
Roger & Gallet, Parfumeurs, Paris, 
you will always find just the right 
gift for Christmas—a beautiful Gift 
Box containing selection of fragrant 
toilet articles, or a single article in 
berfume—in these most appropriate 
fragrances: 


Pavots d’Argent 
(SILVER POPPIES) 
“The fragrance of 
J your sweetest dream,” 
says Paris 








Fleurs d’Amour 
(FLOWERS OF LOVE) 





The most Luxurious 
Perfume in the World 


Le Jade 


The Precious Perfume 





Duplicating in America 
its dominating Parisian 
success 


ROGER @& GALLET 
Parfumeurs 


PARIS NEW YORK 


Your favorite shop will be 
glad to show you Roger 
& Gallet’s fra- 
grantgifis. 


































stones in barpin effect. These are to 
nestle in the drapery of an evening 
frock. 

Then another new thing is the 
pendant, also for evening. ‘The bigger 
the better for this, also. A hunk of 
crystal, of aquamarine, of topaz, or of 
any semiprecious stone you can think 
of, is a smart gift. If you can possi- 
bly give the real stones, do so. If not, 
watch your color effect carefully. And 
remember, when you contemplate set- 
tings, that rhinestone is an imitation 
and that marcasite is humble but real. 

Pins of solid rhinestones, studded 
with colored stones in modernistic ef- 
fect, are still to be seen everywhere. 
If you must buy one, remember that 
they have been done to death and se- 
lect nothing but an absolute knockout. 

All the semiprecious stones, like 
aquamarine, topaz, crystal, carnelian, 
jade, amethyst, even the once de- 
spised garnet, are chic at present, in 
antique or modern settings. 


HAVE seen only a few individual 

bracelets that did not bore me to 
death. Strings of imitation pearls are 
still being worn, but they are terribly 
banal as a Christmas gift. Most 
chokers are pretty tiresome, too, except 
for the type that has a large contrast- 
ing clasp, preferably of a real semi- 
precious stone like jade or carnelian. 


N writing this, I may have seemed 
quite prosaic, at least in the early 
part of the column. But I have en- 
deavored to enumerate, principally, 
not only those things that are smart 
but those on which the inexperienced 
shopper has the least chance of going 
wrong. And it certainly is a good 
joke on those who have read this far, 
because they will all be itemized for 
you, together with the best shops for 
each, in next week’s issue. —L. L. 


LISTS TO WINDWARD 


This Week’s Christmas 
Hints Are Mostly for 
the House But There’s 
Lots to Come Later 


TEXT week, 
the bulk of 

our imposing lists 
of Christmas sug- 
gestions will be set 
before your eyes, 
and thousands who 
write abusive letters and call up on 
the telephone for their own entertain- 
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} Sg ae gge b daughter went 
tripping down the garden 
= It was great to be alive. The 

irds were singing, the sun was 
shining. 

She was hastening to a tryst in 
the cool shade of the pyramids 
with Tut Tut Heman, a swagger 
young officer in the armies of the 
Pharaoh. 

Cool was the path in the shade 
of the giant bulrushes. Suddenly 
athin cry rent the still air. Startled, 
she leaned over. There on a pile 
of sheets in a basket lay a lusty 
infant. 

“My word,” thought the 
princess.““Can’t a person even take 
a walk—” 

Another look. Suddenly she 
knelt and intently examined the 
basket. “What simply stunning 
sheets,” she -exclaimed, “I'll have 
them for my royal boudoir.” 

“And the infant?” timidly ven- 
tured a hand-maiden. 

“Oh, bring Moses along,” 
ordered the princess. 

“Of course some skeptics may 
lift their brows and say this story 
is a bit naive. But then he deserves 
his day for introducing me to 
Lady Pepperell sheets.” 

~ 





Lady 
PEPPERELL 














> sheets & pillow data" 
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ment will discover why this depart- 
ment has been curt, uncouth, and 
downright rude in a non-society man- 
ner for some time. Such things as 
the automobile salon (which you can 
read about on page 54) may give some 
people Christmas hints, but there is 
always room for suggestions. The lists 
will include highlights in the big de- 
partment stores (so that you will have 
some definite purpose to guide you 
through the mélée); highlights at the 
big jewellers (novelties being stressed, 
it being decided that those who want 
to spend fifty thousand dollars on a 
necklace will know exactly where to 
go for it); lingerie; beauty boxes; 
perfumes; minor vice equipment, like 
gambling accessories; toys and clothes 
for children; travel—meaning lug- 
gage and suggestions for steamer 
gifts; cameras; such animals and pets 
as we deem best to suggest; men’s 
neckties, that bugaboo of the Christ- 
mas season; some sports equipment; 
gifts for them as likes Art; for them 
as likes Music; for them as owns mo- 
tor cars; and an impressive list of gift 
shops where you can pick up knick- 
nacks of all sorts, including the Scan- 
dinavian. Last minute suggestions, 
smoking and drinking equipment, 
food, flowers, and entertainers will 
come later. And our sole advice to the 
weary and hectic shopper is this: Even 
on December 24, all shops are well- 
nigh deserted between nine and ten in 
the morning. Do your Christmas shop- 
ping early in the dawn. —L. L. 


The gift hunter may find help in 
other recent issues of THE NEw 
YORKER—but don’t ask this depart- 
ment: call on the circulation depart- 
ment if you want back copies. More- 
over, please remember that these sug- 
gestions do mot pretend to include 
everything that is worthwhile: we try 
to be helpful, but, to be frank, we are 
neither all-knowing nor omnipresent. 

The issue of November 5 told 
where to order luggage and mono- 
crams in advance; that of November 
12 told where to get such things as 
Christmas cards, picture frames, and 
furniture, lamp shades and other wares 
lso requiring time to be made. The 
November 19 issue described mono- 
grammed cigarettes and playing cards, 
1 new system of sending candy in in- 
stallments, and gave a lot of other in- 
formation of seasonal value. 

This week’s lists are devoted largely 
to things for the house, not over- 
looking antiques, and refer also to 
hooks, gifts for maids, and entertain- 
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The PRIMER of Good Clothing 
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style style 
style style 


Style is what the New Yorker is look- 
ing for. 

Style is what he finds in our Clothing. 
Regard the Picture of the 2-button Sack 
Suit. Those Smart Lines, with the New 
Lapels and Snugger Waist, are not just 
Accidents you know. 

Is there Anything Else but Style in our 
Clothes? Oh yes; the Best of All-Wool 
Fabrics, and Topnotch Workmanship 
by our own Workmanshippers. 

$65 gives you a Great Variety. And 
when we say Great, we mean Unusual. 


Rocers PEET CoMPANY 


The Best of Everything Men and Boys Wear 





FIFTH AVE. HERALD SQ. BROADWAY 
AT 41ST ST. AT 35TH ST. AT LIBERTY 


BROADWAY BROADWAY 
For New Yorkers 
AT WARREN AT 13TH ST. 





TREMONT AT BROMFIELD 
For Bostoners 





























Gordon Cocktai 


TO FOUR cocktail glasses of Gordon Water, add two 
cocktail glasses of Martini & Rossi Extra Dry Ver- 
mouth and an equal quantity of Italian—then add two 
tablespoonfuls of SUMORO ORANGE. Fill the shaker 
with crushed ice. Shake thoroughly and serve. 

Use SUMORO ORANGE instead of squeezing oranges! 

SUMORO ORANGE is real orange juice — sweetened 
and concentrated, with a dash of lemon juice added. It 
is ready to serve instantly, whenever you want it. Order 
a bottle today from your dealer! 

Sole distributors 
CANADA DRY GINGER ALE 
INCORPORATED 
25 West 43rd St., New York 


SUMORO 
ORANGE 
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CO Arrival of New~ 
STREET 
DINNER 
DANCE 


dl EVENING 


GOWNS 


of extremel y choice 


quality and intriguing 


HALEPRICED 
1Q to 189 


MAXON MODEL GOWNS = ~~ because they are 
Ww East 36" St. NewYork City Originals. and only 


Fashion kokder on Request one of” a Kind. 
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ments that will amuse the children 
during the ardors of shopping. 


SHOPPING SERVICES 


Both of those mentioned below 
have been found to be reliable in carry- 
ing out your own ideas and offering 
suggestions of their own. No extra 
charge for ordinary shopping. 
HosrtessEs, Inc., 26 E. 62.: Will also 

hire temporary or permanent maids 

or secretaries, know all about 
caterers and florists, can be con- 
sulted about anything. 

AMELIA A. JoHNson, 170 Bway, 
between 12 and 2:30 except Mon- 
days: Makes a specialty of taking 
the cares of Christmas off the hands 
of busy Wall Street men. 


CHILDREN’S ENTERTAINMENT 
The day after Thanksgiving, Santa 


Claus arrives with pomp and ceremony 
at Macy’s Wonderland; you can park 
the kiddies while you go on with your 
shopping. On the same day the Macy 
puppet-show window is thrown open 
to the public, and you may watch the 
Tony Sarg marionettes all day if you 
like. 

Wanamaker has provided a gorgeous 
Santa on a dazzling throne, with 
clowns and the old folks from daown 
on the farm to make merry with the 
younger set. 


BOOKS 


New Books 

I see no reason why we should tear 
our hair on this subject, what with our 
book critics giving expert selection of 
the best in current literature in the 


guide on page 108. 


For CHILDREN 

The Child Study Association, 54 
West 74th, has a special exhibition, 
current until December 5, of books, 
both old and new, arranged according 
to the age and sex of the child for 
whom they are intended. Also, a 
large collection of books for parents. 
Orders will be taken on any of these. 
After December 5 the permanent 
library is on hand for consultation. 
Advice on bookshops given, and orders 
taken. Werry, werry psychological, 
without being dull. 


BooKsToRES 

We cannot attempt to list every 
good bookstore in the city. Most of 
you have your favorites. This list is 
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few of the specialized stores that we 
consider good for Christmas shopping. 


BRENTANO’s, 1 West 47th St.: Good 
for all current books, an excellent 
foreign department, and all the old 
favorites in nice bindings. 

BricK Row Book Suop, 19 East 
47th St.: For literary treasures. 

Corn DE FRANCE, 66 West 5lst St.: 
For old and new French books. 

DoUBLEDAY-PAGE Book SHops: See 
telephone book for the nearest shop. 
Intelligent codperation and a wide 
selection of books. 

Durron’s, 681 Fifth Ave.: New 
books, of course; an excellent as- 
sortment of beautifully bound sets. 

ENGINEERS’ BooksnHop, 126 East 41st 
St.: All kinds of scientific books— 
on aviation, mechanics, etc. 

GorHAM Book Mart, 51 West 47th 
St.: Particularly good for chasing 
down rare editions ard unusual 
books. 

Epwin S. GorHam, 11 West 45th 
St.: For religious books. 

Lewis Hatcu, 143 East 57th St.: 
Books on fine arts. 

Mactc Carpet Bookroom, 7 East 
54th St.: A comfortable book shop 
that makes a specialty of books on 
travel. 

Purnam’s, 2 West 45th St.: Few of 
the clerks have heard of George 
Jean Nathan, but a good place for 
the staid old favorites. 

SCRIBNER’s, 597 Fifth Ave.: Books 
for all ages and tastes. 

Epcar H. WE ts, 41 East 47th St.: 
Another pleasant haunt for the 
lover of old books. 

WeyHE, 794 Lexington Ave.: For art 
books of every possible sort. 

Small pleasant shops: CHANNEL 
BooksHop, 277 Park Ave.; Ho .ti- 
bay Book SHop, 49 East 49th St.; 
LirerARY Lossy, 28 West 44th St.; 
and WasHINGTON SQuARE Book 
SHop, 27 West 8th St. —K. J. 


ANTIQUES 


Your faithful reporter has gone to 
work and prepared another represent- 
ative group for you, this time de- 
signed to tell you where you can pick 
up antiques in the various periods with 

minimum of scouting. For Christ- 
mas use only; any other time it would 

oil all the fun of auctions, and so on. 


LL. ALAavorne & Co., 712 Fifth Ave.: 
For Louis XV and XVI things. 
BruNovan, Inc., and Jacques Bo- 

DART, both at 383 Madison Ave.: 


Try these for French provincial 
















For this delicious cof- 
fee, this cup of rich de- 
light at your table, 
thank the tropic moun- 
tains. Beech-Nut knew 
that the rarest coffees 
grow on highland plan- 
tations. And there se- 
lected the berries for 
the new Beech- 
Nut blend. Fla- 
vor, fragrance 
and body, all 
prove the choice 
to be a happy 
one. A remark- 
ahly fine coffee. 


Ss 


Beech Nut Coffee 
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“Joan certainly has improved since her trip.” 
“To White Sulphur, you mean?” 
“No, silly, to the Pedemode Shop!” 


EVANGELINE . . . . Pedemode Col- 
onials are particularly flattering. In tan 
Russia calf or black patent leather. Chic 
with buckles or without . . . $15.00 


GPedemode 


Feminine (Footwear 


660 Fifth Ave above 52°St 
Boston Chicago 


Detroit 











furniture—old pieces and some au- 
thentic reproductions. 

CHARLES Morson Co., 106 E. 57th 
St.: Furniture of the American 
Federal era—which seems scheduled 
to be the next craze in decoration, 
A subject on which I am discreetly 
silent. 

CoLoniAL CorracE, 295 Fifth Ave.: 
The really early period in American 
Colonial design. 

Gorpon oF Lonpon, 306 E. 59th 
St.: Liveable antiques, all the way 
from Anne to Victoria, with not too 
many awesome museum pieces. 

SCHMITT BroTHERs, 523 Madison 
Ave.: 18th Century English furni- 
ture and accessories. 

Van Nes & Sracey, 578 Madison 
Ave.: Amusing bibelots, Empire 
column lamps and small furniture 

pieces in the French 18th Century 

manner. 


And if you don’t know your way 
around second-hand shops and auction 
rooms, one place to get early Victorian 
and late Empire pieces—at substantial 
prices—is Jones & Erwin, 729 Madi- 
son Avenue. 

As to department stores, you can 
shop for old pieces at Lord & Taylor’s 
Antique Department, Altman’s four 
period rooms (Early American, 
French, Chippendale and Sheraton), 
Macy’s Corner Shop, and the Wana- 
maker Au Quatriéme and Oriental 
Departments. The last named is full 
of perfectly fascinating antiques from 
the Orient, such as Buddhas hundreds 
of years old, crystal balls, figures in 
jade and rose quartz and the like. 

SPECIAL CHrRIstMAs ITEM: They 
tell me that Ardleigh Court, which I 
gather is a sort of alley off Fiftieth 
between Lexington and Third, with 
the entrance on Fifty-first, is full of 
exciting little shops where you can buy 
antiques and old pictures and such. 
Natural-born browsers take note. 


FOR THE DINING-ROOM 


Before launching out into list form, 
let me implore you to select your gift 
of silver, china or linen with the re- 
cipient’s dining-room in mind, An 
ornate table service for a simple room 
is obviously as unfortunate as a simple 
service for an elaborate room. 

Georc JENSEN, 159 W. 57th St.: 
Original and entirely beautiful de- 
signs in modern silver. ‘Table ser- 
vices and individual pieces. 

VaRpI oF Lonpon, 448 Madison 
Ave.: Old English silver and china, 
period designs. 
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EHRICH GALLERIES, 36 E. 57th St.; 
Complete table services in English 
and Venetian glass and Cantagalli 
pottery. Old pewter and modern 
reproductions. Linens. 

Ovincron, Fifth Ave. & 39th St.: 
Several simple patterns in silver for 
Federal rooms. 

Ric & Fisuer, Inc., 14 E. 48th St.: 
Distinctive china and glassware. 
RoyAL COPENHAGEN PORCELAIN, 
Inc., 155 W. 57th St.: Unusually 

lovely designs in porcelain. 

Wn. H. PLummer, 7 E. 35th St.: 
An old standby for china; Wedg- 
wood designs. 

BENELLO BroTrHeErs, Inc., 584 Mad- 
ison Ave.: Venetian glass at its best 
—tableware and individual pieces. 
And of course, for linens, such 

places as McCutrcHron, GRANDE 

Matson DE Brianc, Mosse (730 

Fifth Ave.) and McGrspon (3 W. 

37th St.). —B. B. 


HOUSEHOLD GADGETS 
Lewis & Concer, Sixth Ave. & 45th 

St.: Kitchen things. Six electric 

highlights, as follows: 

The ‘Toastmaster—automatic toast- 
er (for scatterbrains); $12.50. 
Electric plate-warmer—keeps the 
oatmeal hot while you eat your 
grapefruit. Two sizes: $21.50 

and $34. 

Miniature vacuum cleaner—just 
the size for bookshelves, uphol- 
stered furniture, clothing and the 
town car. 

Cigar lighter—ash-tray base—turn 
an alabaster Venus upside down 
and light your cigar by electric- 
ity. 

Electric corn popper—for the 
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Necklaces . . . Chanel’s “River of Light” crystals 
... pearls... ambers. Pins, now smarter than 
flowers for frocks. Bags for evening, afternoon, 
morning . . . observe the chic antelopes in black 
with carved jade or lapis . . . in beige with silver 
and carnelian. Scarfs... painted modernist silks 
... wool-and-silk, pliable, warm. Umbrellas... the 
rich, plain kind . .. men’s umbrella sticks . . . there's 
a gift a man will really use! Fitted dressing cases 
... gay, gilt lighters with spare flints and fuel- 
reservoir ... quaint calendar pencils . . . everything 
that is new... only a few of each... but those few 
selected by Bergdorf-Goodman with perfect taste 
from the divine absurdities that Paris does so inimit- 
ably. Every boat brings them fresh and fresh... And 
always there are the Bergdorf-Goodman perfumes, 
made for us alone in Paris, and used with approbation 
by initiated women, everywhere. Numero un is a 
bouquet odor of flowers . . . numero deux, an ambre 
odor, heavy and sweet. Soap, powder, compact, 
toilet water, rouge, lipstick, all may be selected in 
either perfume. Gardenia may be had in perfume only. 
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A gadget is precisely like a revolver in 
one respect—you don’t need it often but 
when you do—you need it. 


Appreciating the necessity, we have established a Gadget 
Department that is particularly important at this season 
of the year. You will be sure to find some unique pre- 
sents for Christmas. For instance, there’s the Steel Tape 
Measure that stands up straight for six feet or can be 
wrapped around a fish, a deer—or it may even be used 
prosaically for measuring work around the home;—$5. 


A Lite-Site Flashlight to attach to rifles $5. Timers for 
Boxing—Racing—Yachting, $11.50 to $13.25 Pedome- 
ters (register how far you walk)—$2.75 to $6.25. Re- 
peater Watch, strikes hour and quarter hours, $33. 
Pocket Tool Kit $3 to $16. Everlight Cigar Lighter 75c. 


But why go on—Come and see our gadgets. 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD Inc. 


FE-H SCHAUFFLER, Pres.~349MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 

















“'Good to 
' the last drop” 








ottee blended 


with coffee 
—a mellow richness 
created years ago 
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sophisticate with a basically rusti: 
taste: $3. 

And a griddle which by the flip of 
a wrist becomes a waffle iron. 


And other gifts: 


The Darlo dishwasher—a _ water- 
power convenience for those oc- 
casional meals at home in th 
kitchenette apartment; $5. 

Miniature washing machine 
clever water-power device fo 
the business girl who likes 
launder her own lingerie. Sup- 
posed to be safe for the sheerest 
hose; $22. 

Box refrigerator which will not 
sweat nor leak. For small apart- 
ments, or the nursery. Same con- 
struction and insulation as full- 
sized models; $24.50. 

Bedside table which conceals a small 
safe for jewels and papers. In 
mahogany or walnut; $44. 

Beverage container with inside cyl- 
inder to hold ice, so that drink is 
not diluted. In crystal with sil- 
ver-plate trim. One- and two- 
quart sizes. 

Toilet bottle sets, made up from 
stock to suit personal require- 
ments. In glass with clear let- 
tering to indicate contents; $3 
the bottle. 


ABERCROMBIE & FircH, Madison 

Ave. & 45th St.: 

Home Carpenter Set—Wooden box 
containing hammer, screw-driv- 
er, gimlet, large pliers, and every 
sort of screw and nail; $8. 

Ferrand Rapid Rule—Steel meas- 
ure in small round case. Stands 
out straight or may be tied in 
knots; $5. For the handy man 
about the house. 


C. KLausperc, Madison Ave. & 43rd 
St.: Small gadgets that men are 
supposed to love to carry around 
in their pockets—knives, cork- 
screws, etc. Cutlery of all sorts. 


—B. B. 


FOR THE HOUSE 


This is one of those general lists 
which include all sorts of things. If 
you find no reference here to dining- 
room accessories, antiques and utili- 
tarian household objects, it is simply 
because they are covered under separ- 
ate headings—as you will find out by 
reading through this issue page by 


page. 


ALTMAN: A calendatr-barometer-ther- 
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mometer clock for big strong men, 
and dainty boudoir clocks for little 
ladies; and modernist mantel clocks 
in marble cases. You should also 
visit Treasure Trove, a department 
full of objets d’art. 

\MERICAN CoLony STorREs OF JERU- 
sALEM, 559 Madison Ave.: Damas- 
cus brass, hand-carved, some pieces 
with delicate silver and copper inlay, 
Jerusalem pottery in a lovely blue- 
green—one of those glowing col- 
ors; $2.50 to $35. Old 17th and 
18th Century Persian jars at $35; 
these make marvellous lamps. 

BENELLO Brotuers, INnc., 584 Mad- 
ison Ave.: Venetian glass. Toilet 
bottles, $6 to $10; ivy cups on a tall 
stem at $30 the pair; or a stunning 
fish-bow] for the little pets, $35 and 
$40. And those fat, water-filled 
jar lamps. Star-shaped shades for 
these, with applied stars in blue, 
green, red or silver on natural 
parchment. 

DAHLBERG, 500 Madison Ave.: Mod- 
ern art furniture at very decent 
prices, with accessories in the same 
manner. ‘Triangular ash-tray in 
German silver, $7. Cubistic table 
china; and French  crackleware 
(lamps, animal figures, book-ends) 
at $8 to $35. 

DaRDONVILLE, 9 E. 47th St.; A shop 
devoted to the lamp and its shade, 
in all their forms. 

DaRNLEY, INc., 395 Madison Ave.: 
If you like wax flowers, this is the 
place to get some very fine exam- 
ples—cornflowers at $7 the dozen 
all the way to large gladiolas. 
Maple reproductions of small Col- 
onial pieces; and a de luxe version 
of the fireside matchbox—twelve- 
inch size with stand; box decorated 
in old flower or sporting prints and 
engravings—$15.50. 

FRANKL GALLERIES, 4 E. 48th St.: 
If you all don’t know this place for 
modernist decorations, you simply 
haven’t been reading your NEw 
YorRKER. Breakfast table linen in 
gay plaids and checks, along with 
all the rest. 

CHaRLEs R. Gracig, 18 W. 49th St.: 
Screens of all kinds, some done in 
wall papers and old prints. Chi- 
nese pottery lamps. 

HERTER Looms, 509 Madison Ave.: 
Hanging shelves and small occa- 
sional tables, all done in the special 
Herter paint process, which makes 
new pieces like unto old. 

IsHauu, 441 Madison Ave.: Your 
American Indian folkcraft fanatic 
would be crazy about one of these 





HE horses were led to the stable, the 





bags and the baggage were taken upstairs 
and the guests were brought into the big room to gossip and to rest. Great 
screens—rising behind chairs and sofas that stood in the way of possible drafts 
—helped to keep the guests comfortable, and the room beautiful. dk There 
was the leather hunting screen with dogs and horses bounding across its several 
folds; and there was the strikingly carved coramandel one of pagodas and 
people and trees and boats. And there were ever so many others. A Today 
the screen is a very useful decorative piece, and there are low ones, tall ones, 
other ones in between, some of them with pictured surfaces, others of them plain. 
All of them are here at the Store of W. & J. Sloane 
and priced, as everything in this great store is, to 


excite even the most economically inclined of persons 





to an immediate purchase. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


575 Fifth Avenue at 47th St. 
NEW YORK CITY 
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PURSES 


St. Regis Shop, Fifth Avenue at 55th St. 
409 Madison Avenue, at Forty-eighth St. 
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Tell us, please, what these two little 
heads are concentrating on so seriously? 
Is it Gloves? +Is it Stockings? Is it 
Purses? Is it Lingerie? What would 
you say especially at this season? 
° 
GIFTS HOSIERY GLOVES 


Waldorf- Astoria, 34th St. and Fifth Avenue 
1580 Broadway, at 47th (With Men’s Dept.) 
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A FEW OF THE 
PROMINENT 
PEOPLE OF WHOM 
WE HAVE MADE 
IMPERISHABLE ART 
PORTRAITS 


comes a part. 


President Coolidge ings or photographs, it 


Rt. ‘Hon Stanley 
Baldwin 


Representative will 
call to show samples 
on request. 


Final 


Your most cherished photo- 
graph can be preserved in 


Gold 


Even tho time may have dimmed 
your most treasured photograph, it 
can be preserved forever. 
done by a new process—the result 
is radiantly beautiful and lifelike, 
and the portrait is as imperishable 
as the very gold of which it be- 


This is 


Viewed among any group of paint- 


will stand 


out in magnified supremacy. 


Miss Muriel —: SIZES :— 
McCormick 5x7 $ 30. 
Cardinal Mundelein : x oe a 
Mrs. August x . 
Heckscher 4 ~ : Bi 
John Wanamaker id . o 
Mrs. Oliver Harriman Miniature in Case $50. 
J. O. Adler Special Sizes 
Clarence Mackay 
——e © IMPERISHABLE ARTS, 
INCORPORATED 


522 Fifth Ave., New York City 
Also Leading Jewellers 


Imperishable Arts, Inc., 


$22 Fifth Avenue, 


NAME 


Gentlemen: 


New York City. 


Without obligation to me, please send representative with samples. 


ADDRESS .. 
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museum pieces of American aborig- 
inal art. Pottery, wall hangings and 
hand-tooled silver, all very crude 
and lovely. 

Epwin A. Jackson, Lexington Ave, 
& 65th St.: Fireplace equipment 
from England, in excellent taste, 
Those popular compass indicators— 
for the hearthstone, in bronze—two 
sizes, $3 and $4.50. Silhouette fire 
screens to match a variety of hob- 
bies. And imported tiles in color, 

WiiuiamM H. Jackson, 2 W. 47th 
St.: Absolutely everything for the 
fireplace, in all periods. Marble 
mantels from old Georgian houses, 

ARTHUR LassLow, 219 E. 60th St.: 
Painted overmantels in the spirit of 
the good old days. Mr. Lasslow 
can also supply you with painted 
leather screens; the best are those 
designed for country houses. And 
all kinds of boxes in leather. 

Nat Lewis, 409 Madison and 699 
Fifth: Beautifully conceived mod- 
ernist clocks and decorative pieces in 
metals and onyx. ‘This designer of 

fashion accessories for women is do- 

ing nobly by the modern interior. 

Lorp & Taytor: Genori pottery— 

very modern, and of classic inspira- 

tion. In white and a color. Ash- 
trays, $3.50; jars and vases around 
$15; lamp bases $17.50-$27.50. 

Moiré dressing-table boxes in all 

colors, $3-$6. Wastebaskets to 

match, $5.50. Lamp shades, per- 
fectly simple, also of moiré. And 

a large selection of Venetian glass: 

in every color. 

Macy: Mirror plates, from about 

$8.94; old and modern designs in 

pottery; Spanish 
from Austria; glass and pewter 
lamps; and a lamp in vert antique 
which might have been designed by 

Hunt Diederich—$4.96. All these 

at the Corner Shop. Elsewhere, 

Lenci cactus plants in felt—very 

gay and decorative, from $2.97 for 

leetle ones to $14.74 for beeg ones. 

Also a new wastebasket made in a 

half-circle to fit flat against the 

wall, and a very 
$9.24. 

Matson RetsuH, Inc., 730 Fifth Ave.: 

Importers of French electric clocks, 

among other items (details like 

French provincial furniture in re- 

production and _ tapestries and 

things). In Lalique glass, marble, 
lacquer and tortoise-shell cases. 

AticE H. Marks, 19 E. 52nd St.: 

Decorative knicknacks; small fur- 


glass; ash-trays 


good idea, too— 





niture pieces of unusual design; 
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hampers and wastebaskets, done 
with skill. And there are even a 
few antiques. 


NessEN Stupio, 151 E. 38th St.: 


Modernist designs in lighting fix- 
tures and metal work; fantastic 
lamp bases you will want to buy by 
the dozen. 


THe Potrrers’ SHop, 755 Madison 


Ave.: The works of some noted 
American ceramic artists, guaran- 
teed to score a large hit with col- 
lectors. Pottery pieces in all sizes 





and forms; Carl Walters animal 
figures; boxes and bowls by Frie- 
gang; big black soup-pots by Mrs. 
Nichols; and a price range of $3 


to almost anything! 


RENA RosENTHAL, 520 Madison 


Ave.: Just a shop dedicated to the 
brightening of those dull corners 
which decorators always worry 
about. All kinds of pottery, lamps, 
bric-a-brac. Very modern things 
from Vienna, Germany, France, 
etc. 


Nancy Suosrac, 820 Lexington 


Ave.: Whimsical gifts for the 
fanciful of spirit. Plaques and ani- 
mal figures of hardened _ red 
beeswax, elaborately carved afterthe 
medieval manner. Smallest plaque, 
$1.50; pair of horses, $18. (Must 
not be used for radiator decora- 
tion.) Also period clocks, German 
peasant glassware and painted wall 
hangings. And pigs with music 
boxes in their little tummies! 


SKINNER Hint, 114 E. 23rd St.: 


Brass and pewter for every purpose 
and in a wide price range. You can 
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Sh A few steps 


} 


Tables 


, 4/ | 


and you span continents 
at Ovington’s 


IFTS which 
nudge each 
other on an Oving- 
ton Table were 
strangers by hun- 
dreds of leagues before our searchers found 
them. A pottery lamp from Gualdo Tadino 
is the neighbor of a jar from the Orient. A 
bowl of Bohemian glass was molded across 
the wintry Alps from its Ovington cousin of 
Venetian make. A vase from Moradabad 
....a bit of china from Staffordshire ....a 
tray from Hindustan....these and thou- 
sands of other gifts have made their long 
pilgrimage to the new shop of Ovington’s 
where, in all their splendor, they await your 
attention. 





On the second floor of this great new shop are gathered 
the Ovington tables of gifts. Here glorious gifts— and 
many more than ever before— are marshalled by price. 
Tables at $5, $10 and $15. Tables at $10, $20 and $25. 
Tables at lower prices and at prices in-between to help 
you find a perfect gift at the price you want to pay. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 
Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 


S 4—"FS~ 1A TO~ TS ~~ AIS OS 














JN ~~ » 14 PO 1 I "Or De 1 oe I 14 TW 4 I 0 A * Iw 1 2 1 


1A Fw" 1" TO 4 





BESS E EEE ESSE ESE ESE SESE SE 


ESSE: 


tw] 


Kaee3 | ee | Se S| S| Se Se > | Se > Se > | Sl ae le Se lS Ll Se 





oo oS 5 > 


The foundation of any successful advertis- 
ing campaign is a thorough knowledge of 
the business which the advertising must 
promote. This knowledge we set about 
systematically to make ours before we 


write a line or make a layout. 


ERWIN, WASEY & COMPANY 


Advertising 


GRAYBAR BUILDING, Lexington Avenue at 43rd Street 
Offices in 

CHICAGO, LONDON, PARIS, COPENHAGEN, BERLIN, BRUSSELS, 

ROTTERDAM, ZURICH, MILAN, HELSINGFORS, STOCKHOLM 
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“Men Must Exercise 
to Keep Well 


and Women 
to Look 
Well 


The latest advance 
in weight reduction 
is by new machines 
which roll down 
the high spots; 
thus many parts of 
the body can be 
reduced without 
dangerous medi- 
cines or freak diet. 


Dr. Savage 
Exercise Inst. 


Established 1890 


253 Madison Avenue 
New York City 
Send for Illustrated 
Booklet 














Beautiful. Balmy Bahamas 
isles of Perpetual June 


HOTEL FORT MONTAGUE, NASSAU, N.P. 
Palatial, Fireproof, Overlooking Emerald Seas 
Every Outdoor Sport. Open all year 











BOX 
TROUSSEAUX 
Hand-made Lingerie, 
Negligees, Pajamas, 
Handkerchiefs, Linens, 
Novelties. 


Monograming a Specialty. 


4 
v0 EAST eters or REY 


NEW YORK CITY 
TELEPHONE — PLAZA 6136 














MYRA KINGSLEY 
HOROSCOPES _ $10 


Send the date of your birth, year, 
month, place, and the hour if possible. 
Personal interviews by appointment. 


683 LEXINGTON AVE., Plaza 7867 
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get practically everything in these 
metals here. 

SETH THomMAs CLock Company, 19 
W. 44th St.: All the Seth Thomas 
models gathered together in one dis- 
play room for your convenienc 

ARTHUR TopHUNTER, INc., 119 EF, 
57th St.: Wrought iron accessor 
Fireplace fixtures: early American 
antiques and reproductions. 

Unirep Arts & Crarts, 47 W. 47th 


St.: Accessories in the modernistic 


trend; amazing kids, calves and 
whatnot in pottery; flowerpots in 
planes and angles for cactus; small 
brass figures at $2 to $5. 

THE VILLAGE StrorE, 37 E. 60th St.: 
Jug Town pottery, hooked rugs, 
candlewick spreads and split-bottom 
chairs—all specimens of American 
folkcraft. Pottery 
worth of jug to a great big primi- 
tive urn at $25. Wonderful for a 
country house. 


prices: 50¢ 


WANAMAKER, AU QuaTRIEME: Tin 
trays, painted by Madame Vera 
Choukhaeff (the lady who does the 
““Chauve-Souris” 
very Russian manner, and signed; 
$10-$25. Old Staffordshire figures, 
very dramatic; $25-$150—Elijah 
with the raven at $45. 
Directoire tole. And 
French boxes in Directoire designs; 
$1-$50. Directoire powdering 
box with mirror in hinged lid; 
$18. 

YAMANAKA & Co., 680 Fifth Ave.: 
Glamorous gifts from the Far East. 
Lamps in jade, carnelian and rose 
quartz, with shade and finial, $125. 
Cigarette lighters made from old 
Chinese snuff bottles; rock crystal 
trees; jade 


sets) in her own 


Lamps in 
modern 


photograph frames; 
lamps and bowls of pottery and 
porcelain; gifts for collectors in 
semiprecious stones. 
ZIMMERMANN Sruptios, Inc., 140 E. 
58th St.: Original modernist de- 
signs in furniture and lamps. A 
bookcase screen, which is a folding 
panel bookshelves 
Very trick, 
and to order if you prefer. 


affair carrying 
on its middle section. 


Nore: Conscientious readers will have 
noticed a slight emphasis on clocks in 
This is because | 
think them as nearly perfect a gift as 


the foregoing list. 


one can hope to give. Besides, manu- 


facturers have been busy all through 
the year perfecting this point and that, 
with the result that you can now buy 4 
good-looking clock, which will keep 
time, for as little as $2.95 at all de- 
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partment stores and jewellers—to say 
nothing of chain drug stores. 

Be careful, however, about giving a 
loud-ticking boudoir clock to a light 
sleeper; some people are positively 
fanatic about sleeping out of range of 
an insistent tick. 


Details on the following shops were 
civen in the issue of November 12: 
Au PanreR FLeEuRI, 762 Madison 

Ave.: Painted lamp shades, desk sets. 
THe Box Mart, 25 E. 54th St.: All 

kinds of boxes. 

THe Cuintz SHop, 431 Madison 

Ave.: Lamp shades, pillows. 

THe Cuintz & Box SHop, 526 Mad- 
ison Ave.: Boxes, closet equipment. 
VaYHEW SuHop, Lrp., 511 Madison 

Ave.: Small furniture, bric-a-brac. 
O.p Arts SHop, 753 Madison Ave.: 

Knicknacks covered in old fabrics. 
Van Dave, 31 Park Ave.: Decorative 


odds and ends. —B. B. 


GIFTS FOR MAIDS 


No matter what you hear, a 
cold piece or a cheque is the most de- 
sirable as a piéce de resistance for that 
Scandinavian treasure. As an addi- 
tional Christmassy touch, it is well to 
remember that frivolous and worldly 
presents, which make maids feel as if 
they did not have to work for a living, 
are best. A pair of silk stockings (re- 
member Gerton, 140 W. 42—$1.05 
with lisle tops that are not mat- 
ter-of-fact; $1.65, silk all the way 
up); a bottle of perfume; beauty 
things as a gentle hint to maids who 
are always swiping your cold cream 
(Primrose House’s introductory set, $1 
at all stores, is a good choice); a lacy 
handkerchief—are good selections. 
But, as I said before, the gold piece 
should be the centre of attraction. 


JUST ABOUT THIS TIME 
i“ ELL, Wilkins, we . . . that 


is, these fellows here and my- 
if... we want to talk to you about 
Our Fraternity. We want to tell you 
ut the ideals of Gamma Delta and 
.. and a little of our history. 
‘Well, in 1845, at Oberlin Uni- 
sity, a small body of men, believing 
the Ideal of Brotherhood and... 
and believing in Good Fellowship . . . 
t] men broke away from the 
ternity group which at that time 
didn’t know what Real Brotherhood 
meant, and founded Gamma Delta. 
And so, in 1845, at Oberlin Uni- 
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| To give Her a Creation 
| in Furs by A. Jaeckel, 
is to give Her the 


utmost of her desire. 


i." a Co. 
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Vincent Lopez 


and his Casa Lopez Orchestra now 
playing at the new Casa Lopez’ 


His latest record: — 


*‘Are You Happy’’—Fox trots, vocal chorus 
‘‘Kiss and Make Up” 3643 


“Ooh! Maybe It’s You’’—from Ziegfeld 
Follies, vocal chorus by Franklyn Baur 


“Shaking the Blues Away’’— Ben Selvin and 
his Orchestra 3639 


‘“‘Good News’’—Comedienne with Piano 


“I Left My Sugar Standing in the Rain’’— 
Esther Walker 3666 


“You Sing That Song to Somebody Else’’ 
“Roam on, My Little Gypsy Sweetheart” 


Fox trots with vocal chorus, Harry Archer and his 
orchestra 36 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Sy 






There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick records 


PANATROPES:-RADIOLAS: RECORDS 











versity, a fraternity was founded on 
the principles ‘Justice To All’ and 
‘Brotherhood Our Foundation.’ 

“As you know from reading your 
Baird’s Manual, we now have one 
hundred and twenty chapters. Think 
of what that means! Almost any place 
a Gamma Delta goes . . . any college, 
I mean ... he will find men that 
are his brothers! That little Gamma 
Delta pin on his vest . . . above his 
heart .. . makes him one of them! 

“Now you know the kind of men 
we have in our House here. I think 
you'll agree they’re a fine bunch. 
There isn’t a man here that you 
couldn’t take to your home to meet 
your mother! And not only that, but I 
think you’re the type of man who 
would fit in this House... a man we'd 
be proud to call Brother! Isn’t that 
right, fellows? 

“You see! ... Just think of it, 
Wilkins, there are thirty-five men in 
this House, and as you know, one 
blackball keeps a man out! That 
means that not one... think of it... 
not ome man in this chapter doesn’t 
like you and want you to be one of us! 

“The fellows here like to call this 
their Home on the campus. . . and 
that’s how we’d want you to feel 
about it. We’re all Brothers here, and 
the Upper Classmen are only too glad 
when the Freshmen come to them for 
advice and all. And let me tell you 
one thing, Wilkins, this chapter is on 
its feet financially, and believe me, 
that’s something on this campus, isn’t 
it, fellows? ...So I guess you know 
all about our Fraternity. Are there 
any questions you'd like to ask us, or 
anything like that? 

“Well, Wilkins, I have been in- 
structed by the Chapter to offer you a 
bid to join Gamma Delta. . . . What 
do you say? ... Shall I pin this pledge 
pin... Oh! ... Well, we don’t 
want to hurry you. We realize that 
you’re taking a serious step . . . and 
of course you want to think it over. 
. . . When can you let us know? . 
Well, of course, we don’t usually 
leave our bids open that long... 
but in your case = 

—T. H. WENNING 


WANTED—Y oung or middle aged wom- 
an who has a small bald patch in her 
scalp wanted for demonstration of new 


hair insertion treatment. No compensa- 


tion.—The Times. 

Some woman, evidently, who not 
only has a small bald patch but is 
proud of it. 
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MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


Miss Ponselle Revives 
“Norma”? — Metropoli- 
tan Americana 


OR many 

years, it has 
been fashionable to 
deplore the absence 
of “Norma” from 
the Metropolitan 
repertoire. “There 
has developed a tradition, fostered by 
those who (1) never heard the opera 
and (2) those who have not heard it 
for nearly forty years, that “Norma” 
is a masterpiece of melody and dra- 
matic declamation, and so difficult to 
sing that only the vocalists of another 
day could manage its measures. We 
have been taught that “Norma” stands 
next to “Tristan und Isolde” as a love 
tragedy and that no living soprano 
could hope to do more than make a 
pretty comprehensive fool of herself in 
the title réle. 

Mr. Gatti, who receives patiently 
train loads of advice and sometimes 
confounds his gratuitous counsellors by 
acting on it, has created a good deal of 
confusion by producing “Norma” and 
proving that the opera, placed end to 
end, calls for some rather devout sit- 
ting and that the principal part is no 
undue strain on the abilities of at least 
one of his sopranos. It has been as- 
sumed that “Norma” was being re- 
vived for Miss Rosa Ponselle, but what 
actually has taken place is that Miss 
Ponselle has revived “Norma.” She is 
Rosa, and the opera is distinctly sub- 


rosa, 





“Norma” is, of course, a sample of 
the grand old Italian school, but it is 
singularly free from bombast, except 
when the singers consider it wise to in- 
terpolate some of it. The music con- 
sists of a series of “numbers,” and 
every lyric episode comes to a full 
close, yet the recitative is so expressive 
that the opera seems almost to be 
durchkomponiert. For the first two 
acts, the melodies seem fresh and spon- 
taneous, and one does not mind the 
hand-organ marches which have al- 
ready met a cruelly just reward in hav- 
ing been turned into kindergarten 
hymns by heartless educators. After 
that, however, the sameness of Bellini’s 
musical thought becomes more and 
more apparent. The only surprises 


FROM BERTIE OF PARIS 
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like beautiful pieces of priceless jewelry ... 
composition onyx with gold hinges 


Rouge and powder (in four shades) 
from the famous Bertie Paris 
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$5 00 


“A true piece of art 
to delight the most 
fastidious” 


Refills Lipstick, 
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Careful study of individual style and re- 
quirements—as well as expert perform- 
ance in all the chic new coiffures— 
makes the permanent waving 
at the J. Schaeffer Salon—a 
Permanent Satisfaction. 
All work personally 
supervised by 


J. Schaeffer 
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Cambridge Tutoring School 
22 East 74th roth & pase, Boca Mass. Dance Smartly! 


We prepare boys and girls for all colleges. 
Expert tutoring for students absent from pre- 
ae school. Tutors furnished to private 
amilies, or sent to winter and summer resorts. ’ 
Boarding school for boys at Williamstown, Mass. in a few private lessons from America’s 


> finest teachers. Tuition Greatly Re- 
ye - aaa in Day and Boarding School duced. Studio open until 10 P.M. 


ARTHUR MURRAY 
7 East 43rd Street 


Learn to lead forcefully, follow easily. 
Develop poise, balance and confidence 
quickly. Become a brilliant dancer 


Summer Schoo! for boys at Williamstown begins 
July 5th. Send for Booklet N. 
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left are those furnished by Miss Pon- 
selle, who finishes her long réle in 
even better vocal estate than she started 
it. 


Iss PONSELLE is easily the most 

bewildering singer now before 
the public. Hear her on records or on 
the radio, singing cheap songs, and you 
wonder why any opera house would 
have her about the premises. Then 
hear her sing an aria for the discs or 
the microphone or listen to her in “‘La 
Vestale,” “La Forza del Destino,” or 
“Norma,” and you are ready to argue 
that the fabled old-timers could not 
possibly have been the equal of this 
astounding artist. “The voice is, in it- 
self, nearly a freak of nature, for it 
ranges from a deep, rich contralto to 
a high, agile coloratura. On the way 
up, it is, as the occasion demands, a 
warm dramatic soprano or a shining 
lyric, and it always is completely at 
her command. 

Another miracle is that Miss Pon- 
selle, whose experience prior to her 
Metropolitan engagement was con- 
fined almost entirely to virtuoso exhi- 
bitions in revues and cabarets, is a great 
stylist in the older Italian music. Her 
“Casta Diva” is about as fine a per- 
formance as ever you will hear—and 
the aria is supposed to be unsingable. 
Her singing in the confession scene is 
a marvel of declamation, for she de- 
rives the emotional stress from the 
musical accents, which are telling, 
rather than from the text, which is 
only so much operatic Italian. 

It was said of Grisi, one of Miss 
Ponselle’s most celebrated predecessors 
in “Norma,” that her acting in the 
role always made her auditors cry. If 
the story is true, Mme. Grisi’s listeners 
must have had weak lachrymal glands, 
for the dramatic situations are, in 
themselves, so preposterous that they 
are more likely to invite untimely 
laughter. Produce “Norma” in a lit- 
eral English version and see if the 
audience can keep even a twisted, not 
to mention a straight face! Miss Pon- 
selle obviates the problem neatly by 
not acting the role at all, keeping in 
the picture with formalized gestures 
which are far more appropriate than 
any attempts to dramatize the business 
would be. All in all, Miss Ponselle 
has another triumph. By the way, 
why look further for the Isolde that 
the Metropolitan needs so sorely? 


M OST of the remaining honors of 
the occasion must go to Maestro 
Serafin, who succeeded in making 4 
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thin orchestration sound almost lush and 
provided contrasts that the composer 
neglected, by a skillful adjustment of 
tempi. Mr. Pinza sang the bass réle 
beautifully, but Mr. Lauri-Volpi 
fought his music throughout. If he 
had contented himself with singing it 
instead of trying to knock it down and 
drag it out, he would have succeeded 
handsomely, for his voice is almost 
made for the score. Miss Telva, cast 
in a mezzo-soprano role which lies be- 
yond her best range, was compelled 
to battle with Bellini’s tessitura and al- 
most won an unfair struggle. Mr. 
Urban’s scenery fills the stage with 
plenty of color, the forest. and the 
priestess’ love nest being especially at- 
tractive. 


E have to report on two more 

American additions to the Met- 
ropolitan roster—Miss Margaret Ber- 
gin and Mr. Everett Marshall. Miss 
Bergin made her début at a Sunday 
night concert, singing “O Mio Fer- 
nando,” which is a mean battle-horse 
for any beginner to ride, and it is not 
astonishing that she seemed uneasy on 
this decrepit but treacherous mount. 
Her voice is good, and she probably 
will be heard to better advantage later 
on. 

Mr. Marshall, who in appearance 
ind stage manner is like a composite of 
Arden and Ohman, is vocally, at least, 
areal find. He isa high baritone, and 
the traditional A flat in the “Pagliacci” 
prologue, which he sang on a Sunday 
night, was tossed off as casually as 
though it were an orangeade. He also 
sang the Herald in “Lohengrin,” and 
his bright, fresh voice made his col- 
leagues seem old and weary. However, 
there is a tendency to throaty produc- 
tion, and if this is not checked, an ex- 
ceptionally gifted young baritone will 
become a member of the rapidly in- 
creasing Metropolitan ‘Tremolo Club. 

—R. A. S. 


POPULAR RECORDS 


A Model Medley by 
Siilkret—The Crooning 
Business—Untired Feet 


N° longer will 
IN it be possible 
for recording maes- 
tri to make show 
medleys by stringing 
together assorted 
choruses, with a few 
ordinary modula- 
tions between the excerpts. Nat Shil- 
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Men who travel know the importance of 
a healthy digestive system~ ~ ~ Vichy 
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tasting, natural mineral water, bottled 
fresh at the springs, served fresh the world 
over. Prescribed by physicians for over a 
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What’s par 


for your chin? 





VANIVA cuts your 


razor strokes in half 
....makes beard stand up 


ORE! Get a line on Vaniva—a really 
new kind of shaving cream that cuts 
your razor strokes below par, yet gives you 
the cleanest, gentlest shave you've ever had. 


Entirely different from ordinary shaving 
creams that soften the beard, it contains a 
special ingredient—Vanivin—that makes the 
hair stand up straight before the razor. 


Result? Your razor cuts right through 
your beard, at right angles, with a smooth, 
even stroke. No topping or chopping as 
with old methods. : , 

Moreover, with Vaniva, rubbing in is ab- 
solutely unnecessary. You simply lather and 
shave—once over. No more ingrown hairs, 
either. 


Vaniva prevents those tiny razor divots 
that smart and sting following an ordinary 
shave. It’s great for the skin too. Makes it 
firm, smooth—gives it that fresh, healthy, out- 
door look. 


The Terminal Barber Shops as well as the 
Biltmore and Plaza-Savoy Shops and the best 
shops all over the country have adopted 
Vaniva.exclusively. We want you to try it. 
Mail the coupon for a generous Trial Tube. 
Or get a full-sized tube at your druggist. 
Address—Vaniva Products Company, Inc., 
Dept. 111, 250 Park Ave., New York, N. Y. 





— Because it contains 
Vanivin 





Vaniva Products Co., Inc., Dept. 111 
250 Park Avenue, New York City. 


Mindly cand me a Free Trial tube of Vaniva, 
the new kind of shaving cream. 


CEOCCHOC HO TEOR OTC COO TLCO CEE EOE OEOS 





kret’s new “Follies” medley for Vic- 
tor sets a standard which makes the 
old-fashioned potpourri seem feeble- 
minded. He uses his virtuoso orches- 
tra, the equally virtuoso piano pair, 
Rainger and Fairchild, the Brox Sis- 
ters and Franklyn Baur to create what 
Mr. Godowsky used to call a “sym- 
phonic metamorphosis” of Mr. Berlin’s 
music. There are no patchwork mod- 
ulatory passages. Everything is worked 
out to the last detail, and the individual 
performances are brilliant. It is a 
memorable double disc. 

The best of the new vocal efforts 
are in gentle mood. Ray Perkins croons 
“Are You Happy!” and “Me and My 
Shadow” for Brunswick, to his own 
handsome accompaniment. Ruth Et- 
ting adds to her library with “Shaking 
the Blues Away” and “It All Belongs 
to Me,” both from “The Follies,” in 
which production, incidentally, she has 
almost no opportunity to demonstrate 
the talents which have made her Co- 
lumbia records notable. 

It is a pleasure to report that the 
Revelers are at it again, with “Blue 
River” and “Roam On, My Little 
Gypsy Sweetheart,” a Victor recording. 
Get it—that’s all. By the way, the 
usually impeccable Victor label depart- 
ment credits the superb “Blue River” 
to the wrong Meyer. Joseph wrote it 
—not George. 

For late fall dancing, a selection 
from the following is suggested: 

BaMBOOLA and Biue HEAveEN. 
“Kenn” Sisson and his orchestra are 
worth your attention; “Kenn” being 
one of our best arrangers and his or- 
chestra being up to the arrangements. 
(Brunswick ) 

It Won’r BE Lonc Now and Five 
Step. Whiteman in “Manhattan 
Mary” tunes, and that’s plenty. (Vic- 
tor) 

Rarn and Tuat’s Wuat I THINK 
oF You. Don Voorhees lets it rain 
agreeably and gently, and his disc part- 
ner this time is Al Handler, a fine ex- 
ponent of the “California” school. 
(Columbia) 

Jusr An Hour oF Love and I’m 
WownDERIN’ Wuo. Benny Meroff’s 
band plays two songs from “Bur- 
lesque” heatedly but not annoyingly. 
( Okeh) 

Goop News and THE Varsity 
Drac. George Olsen out of “Good 
News,” with a little too much soft 
singing for complete dance pleasure 
but otherwise elegant. (Victor) 

Dew Dew Dewy Day and On, 
Doris! WHERE Do You Live? Ex- 


tremely enlivening business by Ben 
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Each Dainty Nail 
A Tinted Pearl— the Gift of 
Marvelous Glazo 


Where the subtle contours of the hand 
melt into slender tips, there must be flash- 
ing loveliness... That is fashion’s edict. 


Smart women have made Glazo an indis- 
pensable part of the toilette. It gives to 
nails the exquisite pink of perfection. 


No buffing. Just a light touch of the brush 
and nails gleam with the flashing Glazo 
lustre of the shade that is now the vogue. 


It Will Not Peel or Crack 


This lovely radiance lasts for a whole 
week! Neither soap and water nor work 
can harm it. And it will not crack or peel 
or dull in spots. 


But to have hands of alluring charm be 
sure that you get Glazo, the original liquid 
polish. It has qualities not found even in 
the most expensive imported polishes. And 
like these costly aids to beauty it comes 
complete in dainty twin bottles. In one, 
the remover. In the other, polish. 


Ask for Glazo at your favorite store. You, 
too, will say “it is un- 
equalled”. The Glazo 
Company, 911B Blair 
Avenue, Cincinnati, 
Ohio; 468 King Street, ™ 
W., Toronto, Canada. / 
The Original Liquid 
Polish Complete With 
Remover .. Fifty Cents 


GLAZO 


Please send trial size of Glazo. 10c enclosed. 
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Selvin and his helpers. (Brunswick) 

Everysopy Loves My Giru and 
Wuo’s THat Pretry Basy? One 
orchestra is called the Texans and 
the other the Jazz Pilots. Both 
provide sufficient excuse for dancing. 
(Okeh) 

NotrHin’ Doegs-Dors Like Ir 
Usep To Do-Do-Do and Ir Was 
Onty A SUNSHOWER. Characteristic 
sonorities by the California Ramblers. 
(Columbia) —Pop 


MORE TRUTH THAN 
PROSE 


E was born on the stage and spent 

all his life trouping. His par- 
ents finally saved enough to quit the 
racket and buy a little home up in 
God’s hills. The kid continued hoof- 
ing it around the “two and three a 
day,” his eye always toward The Pal- 
ace. To the hoofer The Palace meant 
success. ‘The place where dreams be- 
came reality. 

In his letters to the old folks, he 
wrote that he was improving. ‘That 
he was getting nearer to The Palace. 
He enclosed clippings from Variety 


and numerous hick papers to prove it. 
’ 


Then after eight years—his big 
chance came. He was booked to play 
The Palace. At last he was made. 
At last his parents would be happy. 
At last he was to be on the bill with 
all the “‘big-timers.” 

When he arrived at The Palace he 
found that all the big acts were over 


at The Capitol. —S. S. 


BLOOM 


Though pink 

she has the indigestion; 
so pink, 

I think 

without a question 
it is the pink 

of good condition; 
I hear 

and blink 

at her admission: 
She lays rouge on. 
But how neat! 
The illusion 


is complete. 


What rouge— 
I mean what ruse— 
my dear, 
do you use? 
—Prccy Bacon 
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Deutsches Theatre, Berlin, and the Josefstadt Theatre, Vienna. With symphony orchestra, “The season’s newest “Smartest musica! 
corps de ballet, and the specially designed scenery and costumes and lighting effects. hit.”’—Times. show in N. Y.” 
The CENTURY Theatre —New Yorker 


“A grand show.’”’— 


Herald Tribune. “Put this on your 
‘must see’ list.”’ 


Matinees Friday and Saturday 
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ss Directi: 
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A balanced program of cine- 
ma art and divertissements. 
Mental recreation and physi- 
cal comfort in the world’s 
largest and most beautiful 
theatre. A symphony orches- 
tra and a gorgeous ballet. 
Cantey ba a Concerts 
11:30 A.M. 


Ouy gympheny Orchestra of || 
110—Erno Rapee, conductor. 
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wee a 














Nov. 26, 27, 28: RONALD 
COLMAN, VILMY BANKY 
3, e Magic Flame’’; Nov. 


: *“Garden of jattan, ” 
with ALICE TERRY and 
IVAN PETROVICH. 
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— stage program 
every week 







LE 
AND ORCHESTRA 


GREAT NAME ATTRACTIONS 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer- Pictures 
Home of Major Edward Bowes and His Capitol 
Family, Broadcasting Every Sunday Evening. 
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Direction Leo Brecher 
Saturday, Nov. 26—MILTON SILLS in “Hard Boiled 
Sed nday and Monday, Nov. 27 and 28 
wiee ORES COSTELLO in “THE COLLEGE 
OW.’ Tuesday and Wednesday, Nov. 29 and 30 
WE ATRICE JOY in “‘The Angel of Broadway.’’ 
Thursday and Friday, Dec. { and 2—BILLIE DOVE 
in “‘American Beauty’’; also RUDOLPH SCHILD 
KRAUT in ‘Turkish Deli ght.’’ 
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in His Newest Comedy 
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| YCEUM Thea., W. 45th St. Evs. 8:40 
. Mats. THURS. & SAT. 2:46 
I wish that every woman would see it. It’s 

human and wonderful.”,—ELINOR GLYN. 

DAVID BELASCO Presents 


“HIDDEN” 


with 
Beth Merrill—Philip Merivale 














THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Russia Comesin Through 
the Front Door—Some 
Fine French as Usual 
and Even Some Japanese 


NE of the 
shows that has 
been on a fortnight 
A turned us more 
(We) en profit than anything 
SD) new brought out by 
. Maal the current week. 
Reinhardt’s show of French moderns 
has the added advantage of containing 
very many pieces-we have never seen 
before. This broad gallery always 
manages to borrow or buy enough to 
make a show, and its errors, when it 
makes them, are on the side of pleni- 
tude or indiscriminate choosing. While 
there is a lot in this group that we 
could live happily without, there are 
some pictures that would suffice for a 
lifetime. 

The handsome Derain is something 
that you should see. The black and 
white reproductions of it give no hint 
as to its strength, or rather the mag- 
netic suction it has for the beholder. 
It is broad and expansive, and one of 
the pictures which make a convenient 
bridge for all those who would like 
to follow the modern but who are held 
back by the school of pictorial canvas 
painting. ‘Three pictures show other 
phases of Derain’s work but we liked 
none of them so well as the landscape. 

As for Picasso, we never tire of 
seeing the steps by which men rise. 
Here are some early examples, right 
out of Lautrec, and one of the famous 
blue period. We always find it cheer- 
ing—and pardon us for repeating the 
story—to find that artists do learn and 
progress and are not born with a mas- 
terpiece in their hands. 

The Braque we did not like as well 
as the one seen earlier in the season, 
though no Braque is to be scoffed at. 
Pascin has deepened his intent and we 
think this new phase gives a richer, 
more satisfying product. The “Girl 
in Pink” is quite the best Pascin we 
have seen recently. 

The Matisse examples are not so 
hot, but people do say that men go 
running up and down the streets of 
Paris hoping they will come across a 
Matisse some dealer has overlooked or 
perhaps dropped from a taxicab. It 


is a privilege to show a Matisse, if you 















the easy exerciser 


If you would be 
Vitally beautiful, 
Radiantly healthy. 


Reduce the natural easy way. No 
strain or tiring effort. An aid to 
exercise—a better way to slenderize. 
Endorsed by physicians and physi- 


cal culturists. 





At Leading 
Beauty Sporting Goods 
. and ; 
Shoppes Stores. 


ON FIFTH AVENUE 





SIMMONS RESEARCH CORP. 
Baltimore, Md. 
Manufacturers 


























Fifty thousand 
salesmen 
can be wrong 


—and are, when they say “Give 
him a tie for Christmas. He al- 
ways needs ’em.” 


And so he does . . . if the tie is 
an Oriental importation from 
Vantine’s. If not, your gift may 
glorify the janitor’s son. 


Vantine’s overflows with 
unique gifts . . . Damascene cig- 
arette cases, cloisonne boxes, 


jewelry, art wares, furniture, con- 
diments, all moderately priced. 


VANTINE'S 


664 Fifth Avenue at 52” Street 























THE EPICURE 


BOHEMIA 








otal Epicure: 


painting, my friend? 


“W hat are you 


see e danttete * Dumkopf! Can you 
not see that I immortalize our nob e 
Metternic h, the oe diplomat, the 


sc hol: ar, the — coe 


waxes Epicure: 


in ignorance e— but now let me test 


7 Par don my appadl- 


your kaw ledge! Do you know, for 
instance, that our Warwick has i 1m-~ 
mortalized your noble countryman 
in their superb br “east of Guinea Hen 
Metter nich? The bre: ast of a yoy 


bird, sautéed to a tempting savori- 
ness, déglazed with sherry and 


cream ...a dash of paprika > @ 


spicy Virginia Ham . 


of siillveieeis and tw wes fr ankly 


Julienne 


doesn’ t your pe and not your 


palette, eheil to such a gourmet 


masterpiece! 


Luncheon, Tea, Dinner ... always 
an unforgetable event at The War- 
wick! Exceptional facilities for 
private entertaining. Moderate tariff. 


“‘Ghe . 


Carwic 


eA RESIDENTIAL HOTEL 
65 West 54th St., New York 


A limited number of rooms available 
for a discriminating transient clientele. 
bee 
AFFILIATED WITH 
THE WARWICK, PHILADELPHIA 














belong to that set, so any sample will 
do. There is a Dufy, of a new order, 
and a Laurencin. ‘The rest of the 
show is of the men who sell well but 
who do not give us any particular kick 


—Utrillo, Viaminck and Modigliani. 


OW and then for our sins we 

come upon the opening day of 
an art show and these functions are 
not unlike the premiére of a play—the 
applause of friends is apt to throw you 
off. The début of Savely Sorine at 
Wildenstein’s caught us with our spats 
off. We dodged in and out, and we 
give you what we got between Russian 
beards and Junior League monocles. 
Sorine is a brilliant painter who seems 
to have found happiness where he 
landed. His catalogue of portraits 
reads as a condensed Social Register. 
The portraits all look very happy 
about it, which is the test of whether 
the thing goes home or remains on the 
painter’s hands the rest of its life. By 
the use of light backgrounds and 
severe arrangements he gives a modern 
seemingness. Some of the sitters we 
do not know, but the portrait of M. 
Fokine to us seemed rather a surface 
manifestation. Now and then Sorine 
throws in a peasant or a dancing girl 
or a poet just to show that he can be 
chummy. It is all quite brilliant and 
cold and well turned out. 


ILL you let us say that we were 

somewhat relieved to find that 
we did not have to rave over Epstein? 
Except for the fact that some fool 
has established a cliché that all rules 
have one exception, we would go on 
the good old theory that anything that 
is highly press-agented needs that 
crutch to lean on. We have never 
known it to fail. Not mere public 
notice, but the sort of stuff that has 
to be written by hirelings and coaxed 
into the press. Yet it is manifestly 
unfair to dissociate Epstein from pub- 
licity—most of his success has been 
through it and without it he might 
never come to the notice that is neces- 
sary for the life of a sculptor. I be- 
lieve it is computed that there should 
be a poet for every hundred in popula- 
tion. I don’t know what the ratio is 
for sculptors. Anyway Mr. Epstein 
is in a field that is broad and long and 
his particular métier he has to himself. 
Most of his kind have made their 
images in other metal. 

“he pieces now at the Ferargil are 
of the latest vintage and represent the 
sculptor in a mature phase that he has 
evidently settled on after two decades 
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TRUMP. 
What the well dressed bridge table 
will wear! Trump Covers, of course! 
No tailored gown ever fit more 
smoothly than Trump Bridge Table 
Covers fit any bridge table. The 
snappy elastics posted at the four 
corners attend to that. 

And that weather-beaten ten-year-old 
table dug up from the cellar for an 
occasional six-table party, becomes 
as smartly dressed as its brand new 
neighbor when you cover its battle 
scars with a Trump over. 

The cheery colors of Trump Covers 
lend zest to the party; the rayon ma 
terial (quality highest), provides a 
pertect playing surface—and your 
day after is made less dreary because 
Trump Covers are readily washable. 
Deal out Trump Covers liberally as 
Christmas gifts, and delight your 
friends—ideal bridge prizes, too. But 
—warning—hold six, at least, your- 
self and insure your own successful 
parties. 

Colors in harmony or pleasing con 
trast with the decorations of your 


rooms. Fourteen color schemes to 
choose from —border shades are 
woven in—check your preference on 


the coupon and send it in for a full 
hand of Trumps. 

Oh, yes, the price—a mere $2.00 per 
Trump— individually boxed. 


Coupon 
YOMANCO PRODUCTION CO., 


102 Worth St., New York 
Sf” aa ($2.00 apiece). 
Send me, shipping charges prepaid,...... number 
Trump Covers in colors checked below. My money 
comes back if I’m not satisfied. 
Colors: 

1. Sand with peach border. 
2. Silver-grey with lacquer-red border. 
3. Black with red border. 
4. Hydrangea blue with forsythia heaee border 
5. Grass green with gold border. 
6. Orchid with old gold border. 
7. Old rose with wineberry border. 
8. Piping rock grey and red with Diamond 
9. Canton Blue and gold with Diamond. . 
10. Watermelon and black with Spade.... 
11. Lido sand and navy with Club. 
12. Golden poppy and black with Spade. aie 
13. Silver grey and liberty blue with Club... 
14. Cinnamon pink and liberty blue with Ch ib 
DM das deasewdss¥ sods pale waeeaee 
ee eee re 
PN ab nite ta ua came toa SOME ..c00: 

If you prefer, order by number 
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of seeking for forms and expressions 
that will shock. They are all mere 
representations of persons in bronze, 
academic as to form. Sculpture does 
not have the advantage of some of the 
other arts and must depend on a single 
expression for its power or beauty. 
Paintings very often failing in form 
can give color, and vice versa; or there 
are a hundred ways to catch the remi- 
niscent mind. But a mere casting of 
the human head is no noble sight; nor 
is it an aesthetic one. So the one 
touchstone of sculpture is: does it give 
you a lift? We have to report that 
after Epstein our feet were still on 
the ground, and our toes itching to 
dig in. 


a agree has brought together a 
i show that he will take to 
Munich. It is now at the New Art 
Circle and will soon set sail. It is 
representative mainly of what Mr. 
Neumann thinks the Germans will ac- 
cept as American. We have no knowl- 
edge of what that may be and are glad 
to leave it to Mr. Neumann. When 
Munich has seen the show we would 
like to report as to how well he guessed 
it Mr. Neumann, seeing Americans 
with German eyes, knows best. We 
have no doubt that what he selects is 
freest from the French influence and 
redolent of more native strains than 
some better work that we might 
choose to send anywhere. Sheeler and 
Weber we would include, as he has; 
and Pamela Bianco, especially if we 
told the age at which the canvas was 
painted. As for Hondius, Karfiol, 
and some of the others, we do not 
know, 


wo has gone in for an ad- 
venture strange for him. It is 
a collection of the rare Japanese prints 
from the collection of A. G. Moslé. 
You will find it beautiful if you like 
all forms of art. Personally we were 
glad to learn that the Harunobu prints, 
which we have lived with all our life, 
are in the top notch of accepted art. 
We have thought as much for some 
time. The show will be changed each 
week, as there are many to be exhibited 
and the wall space is limited. 


iy “ae FIENE has made great 
strides since we last saw his work. 
His current show at Kraushaar ranks 
with the best of his group, the younger 
Woodstock out of Whitney. He is 
feeling around to see just which way 
he is going and consequently now and 
then misses in individuality. We liked 








The Dorothy Gray Vanity Case, no 
larger than a cigarette case, contains 
p every essential for artful make-up. Y 
wa 


The DOROTHY GRAY 


VANITY CASE 
Slim - (harming - Efficient 


Dorortn Y GRAY sponsors a com- 
pact case, slim enough for the flattest 
handbag, which ingeniously finds 
space for every make-up requisite. A 
little panel springs open, and there 
are rouge and powder in the shades 
Dorothy Gray devises to flatter every 
complexion. Lipstick, Lashique and 








With the rouge and powder 


is an amply sized mirror. 


Eye Shadow to add emphasis and 
a hint of mystery to the eyes, a tiny 
brush to keep the eyebrows sleek, 
efficient little tweezers; all these are 
contained in this Vanity Case of 
Dorothy Gray's. In ten leathers, and 
four metals, including satin-gold and 
engine-turned silver, it is on sale at 
Miss Gray’s Salon and in discerning 
shops throughout New York. 


Ne Vee 


Dorothy Gray's Lashique ($1.25), lipstick ($1.00 
and $2.00), and compact rouge ($1.00) in blue and 
gold containers, fit compactly into your handbag. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 Fifth Avenue - Plaza 9977 
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WOMEN 


AND THE 


CYNICAL BACHELOR 


Vill. 


“Women really don’t know what they 
want,” said the Cynical Bachelor, 
“even where clothes are concerned.” 

“My poor friend,” replied He 
Who Hat Learned the Higher Wis- 
dom, “how you go on. Women al- 
ways know exactly what they want 
—especially where clothes are con- 
cerned. 

“Women know so well what 
clothes they want, that the difficulty 
of finding them betrays every wom- 
an into uncertainties, in persuading 
herself to accept a compromise. 

“The most fascinating experience 
in the world is to visit one of those 
charming little Salons of Smartness, 
the Emily Shops, where they make 
an art of showing women the clothes 
they want. 

“There you will see uncertainty 
vanish in an instant, for there, com- 
yromise—in a Frock, in a Gown— 
is unnecessary.” 


SHOPS 


“FROCKS AND FRILLS FOR WOMEN” 
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straighten up 
when dry. 


What you really 
want to do is to 
make every hair 
stand up like a 
soldier — per- 
pendicular to the 
razor blade — 
ready to be cut.* 


Then why not 
apply ZIP- 
SHAVE to the 
face to make 
every whisker 
stand at at- 
tention? 

*(Make this test: 
Take a hair from 
your head. Hold it 
up straight. Take a 
dull knife and cut 
it perpendicularly.) 





By soaking and sopping your whis- 
kers you make them lie down like 
grass after a long 1927 rain. And they 
just squeeze in under the razor and 


A 


forNen 


Makes Your Face Smile 
NO BRUSH NO LATHER 


Guaranteed by the makers of 
ZIP—IT’S OFF because IT’S OUT 










THEN WHY SOAK YOUR BEARD? 


ZIP-SHAVE—a delightful soothing 
cooling cream, makes every hair stand 
up straight, ready for the razor. It is 
applied with the finger tips over the 


entire beard. No 


brush. No 
lather. No 
rub-in. Just 
shave this 


Cream off and 
if you don’t have 
the cleanest, 
easiest, smooth- 
est, coolest 
shave you've 
ever had, we 
shall refund 
your two bits. 


ALL GOOD 
STORES 
25c and 40c 
PER TUBE 





WH creanons JORDERU New york 
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best his white rose series and one rather 
Vlaminck landscape. In his drawings 
and lithographs he shows more free- 
dom and more personality. 


F things that are just to be shown 

we await with interest Despiau 
at Brummer’s and Picasso at Wilden- 
stein’s, both postponed. Things that 
were rife in the town that we did not 
get to visé: etchings and drawings by 
Philip Harris Giddens at Harlow; the 
second spasm of the new Opportunity 
Gallery at the Art Center, this time 
conservative; H. T. Leggett at Har- 
low, McDonald & Co.; portraits by 
the Women Painters at their galleries, 
17 East Sixty-third Street; one hun- 
dred masterpieces of graphic art at 
Knoedler’s; Carle J. Blenner at Mac- 
beth; Stan Pociecha, Countess Zichy 
and Claire Shuttleworth at the Ainslie 
Gallery. —M. P. 


ON HELPING A YOUNG MAN 
SELECT A NECKTIE FOR A 
PARTY TO WHICH I, UN- 
FORTUNATELY, AM 
NOT INVITED 


“T like the fitful polka dot 

But feel the small design is not 

The most becoming style for you.” 

(What is the young man going to do 

And where does he expect to go 

Tonight, that he must dally so, 

Deciding what to wear? ) “Oh yes, 

I have a weakness, I’1l confess, 

For solid colors; still, I think 

That there are better shades than pink 

For boys as big as you. The green 

Is quite the nicest we have seen.” 

(I'd like to slip a tie about 

The maiden’s neck who’s going out 

With him tonight.) “Yes, take the red 

Effect.” (I’d love to punch her head! ) 

“The modernistic stripes are fine.” 

(The little crook!—This man is 
mine! )—-MArRGARET FIsHBACK 


WHOSE HUSBAND IS HE? 


Answers to the questions printed on 
page 53. 
Amelita Galli-Curci. 
Mary Kennedy. 
Hope Hampton. 
. Fola La Follette. 
Blanche Bates. 
. Katharine Cornell. 
Sophie Treadwell. 
Fanny Hurst. 
Mercedes de Acosta. 
Ruth Elder. 


POWNAMNAWNH — 


— 


—Z. R. 
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SOCIAL EVASIONS 


Ten Ways IN WHICH TO COMMENT 
ON A BABY THAT WILL NEVER 
Win A Basy PARADE 


“(NTURDY little thing, isn’t it? 
Just look at those legs.” 
“Well, I really couldn’t say, 
but to me, she—oh, is it?—he looks 
exactly like his mother. That nose, 
for instance.” 

“Honestly, I never saw anything 
like it in my life!” 

“You know, most babies at this age 
don’t look like anything. But this one 
certainly looks like something.” 

“And just to think that some day 
hell grow up, and ride in the sub- 
way.” 

“My, what a long baby! He’s go- 
ing to be a big, tall man.” 

“T’ll just bet you’re proud of him, 
aren’t you! Who wouldn’t be, that’s 
what I’d like to know?” 

“Just look into those eyes—there’s 
something so, well, sort of ‘spiritual’ 
in them, if you know what I mean.” 

“When you come right down to it, 
there’s nothing quite so remarkable as 
biology, is there?” 


If there are enough people standing 
foolishly around, you can get by with 
merely shaking your head and smiling 
fatuously at the exhibit. ‘The parents, 
being parents, will invariably put the 
happiest interpretation on your effort. 

—STANLEY JONES 


AS WORDSWORTH, ETC. 


A perfect woman, nobly planned 
To be a satisfactory spouse, 
Has ash receivers close at hand 
And lemons always in the house. 


The house at 265 Dearborn Avenue is 
a new style I have built. I have four 
rooms downstairs and bath. You can 
go into the bedroom from the kitchen, 
also from living-room into the hall and 
into the bedroom. You can use the bed- 
room for a dining-room or breakfast 
nook. You can close the door leading 
trom the hall into the bedroom, making a 
closet and bedroom. I am leaving it so 
you can finish one bedroom upstairs. A 
man buys this home and a little later is 
out of work or has sickness in the fam- 
ly, or if he wants to deprive himself of 
‘ few luxuries he could rent the two 
tront rooms furnished and by building a 
ouble garage he can get enough rent to 
pay his interest and taxes on his invest- 
ment. I believe it is the greatest idea 
ot building that was ever built in Amer- 

—Adv. in the Toledo Times. 


Still, when we get a house it will be 
settle down. 
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It 2s hydrolysis that causes 
so many men to dread 


Tuere are thousands and thousands of 
men who seize upon every possible 
occasion and excuse to avoid shaving. 
For shaving with them is something 
to be dreaded. A stiff beard or a ten- 
der skin often makes it actually painful 

—leaves their skin stinging, beyond the 
help of lotions and hot applications. 

The cause of the trouble is hydrol- 
ysis. Hydrolysis is the scientific name 
for the process through which free 
alkali is released when soap is dis 
solved in water. All soap—and this 
includes shaving soaps—is made with 
caustic soda or caustic potash (lye). As 
long as this caustic constituent is com- 
bined in the soap it is harmless, but 
when water is added a part of the soap 
“hydrolyzes,” forming free alkali. It is 
this alkali, so liberated, which, in com- 
bination with the action of the soap, 
causes skin-irritation. 

But now all that becomes old- 
fashioned and unnecessary. During the 
past four years—while so many men 
were accepting shaving discomfort as a 
necessary evil—chemists in the Squibb 
Laboratories were at work, learning to 
combat hydrolysis, to create a cream 


shavin g 


that would give off a skin-saving lather 
—a lather that soothes instead of burns. 


They reduced the liberated alkali 
to 1 part in 325,000 


Finally they succeeded in reducing the 
amount of free alkali liberated through 
hydrolysis to one part in 325,000. But 
more, by adding certain emollient in- 
gredients, they made a shaving cream 
that was actually beneficial to the skin 
—that not only controlled hydrolysis 
but left the face supple and refreshed 
—that lathered richly and quickly and 
easily softened the toughest beard. 

But that’s not all! If the hot water 
fails you, Squibb’s Shaving Cream will 
lather richly and quickly and soften the 
most unreasonable whisker just as 
easily in cold water. Also it never 
changes consistency. 

Surely, you think enough of your 
shaving comfort to give this Squibb’s 
Shaving Cream a trial. If you do, you'll 
never use any other. . © 1927 


A SHAVING CREAM BY SQUIBB 





Or 


Beneficial to the skin— 
no rubbing is required 
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THE LIQUOR MARKET 
ELOW is reprinted the price 


list which one of the more con- 

servative firms has issued for 
the holiday trade. It may be taken as 
indicative of the prices which will pre- 
vail during the coming season, al- 
though the market is, of course, sen- 
sitive to many influences. We quote 
the admonition of the company printed 
at the top of its list: “The prices 
quoted are subject to change without 
notice, as we cannot be guaranteed 
against coastal, border and local en- 
forcement conditions.” 


Rye— 
Wm. Penn Pts. Canadian 
ES Ee POCeEe $110 
Canadian Club Imperial Qts..... 95 


Old Durham Qts. Export (cot).. 100 
Scotch— 


SE ETOEE PLOT 80 
8 eee ee 80 
John Haig Gold Label.......... 100 
Champagne— 
Lanson Magnums 1920.......... 130 
8g rere 110 
Chas. Heidsieck Magnums 1919.. 120 
Chas. Heidsieck 1919 Qts....... 95 
Chas. Heidsieck 1919 Pts....... 105 
Heidsieck Monopole Magnums 
sii 0: ye sated Rinna adie tie 120 
Piper Heidsieck 1914 Qts....... 100 
Pommery & Greno 1919 Qts.... 95 
Pel Reger 1919 Ots. ..... 2050. 95 
Bordeaux Red— 
D&G St. Julien Ots........... 65 
ae GS DE. SOE POS. ccc ecces 75 
Bordeaux White— 
B & G Sauterne Qts........... 65 
B & G Sauterne Pts............ 75 


Burgundy Red— 
Chauvenet Pommard 1921 Qts.. 75 
Chauvenet Pommard 1921 Pts.... 85 
Burgundy White— 


Chauvenet Chablis Ots.......... 75 

Chauvenet Chablis Pts.......... 85 
Sparkling Burgundy Red Wine— 

Chauvenet Red Cap Qts......... 85 

Chauvenet Red Cap Pts......... 95 
Genuine Imported Sherry— 

Sandeman’s XXX Sherry....... 70 

Gilbey’s Invalid Sherry.......... 80 
Genuine Imported Port— 

Gilbey’s Invalid Red Port....... 75 
Rhine Wine— 

re 72 

rrr ree 65 
Cordials— 

Garnier’s Yellow Chartreuse 4 

Cointreau Triple Sec. S 100 

Benedictine f 
Vermouth— 
ee ns ae ee 60 


Martini & Rossi 
Imported Gin— 

Booth’s House of Lords, Commis- 

rag Sa are 75 


Ale—(120 Pts. to a Bbl.) 


Rheinhardt Ale in 5 Bbl. Lots 

OL a i ee 80 
Brandy— 

Bisquit Dubouche XXX........ 85 


Competition among the bootlegging 
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Golden sport days at Pine- 





hurst, N. C., have been 
brought closer to you by new, 
through Seaboard Air Line 
Pullman service. You can sow 
have a full day at the office, 
take the 6:40 P.M. train from 
New York AND ARRIVE IN 
PINEHURST THE NEXT 
MORNING at the luxurious 
Carolina Hotel. Returning, 
leave Pinehurst in the evening 
and arrive at New York the 
fellowing morning at 10:45 
A.M. 

Spend care-free hours in golf- 
ing on four 18-hole golf 
courses designed and person- 
ally supervised by Donald J. 
Ross, tennis, polo, riding, 
archery, rifle and trapshooting. 
For reservations or illustrated 
booklet, address General Of- 
fice, Pinehurst, N. C. 


invhurst 


NORTH CAROLINA 





% FOUR FAMOUS DONALD J. ROSS 18-HOLE COURSES 













































































SPORT CENTER 
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SHAWS 
450 CIFTH-at 40"St 
574 10 AVE-at47%St 


Gold Jewelry Effects 
Popular with this Season’s 
Costumes 


a) 
Soe | 


at “SHAW’S” 


JEWELRY-GIFTS 
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Overlooks beautiful Tampa Bay. 

New and fireproof. Each room 
with private bath. Accommoda- 
tions for 700. The best in service 
and cuisine that money can pro- 
duce. Every recreational feature. 

Write for Booklet 

Clement E.Kennedy, Managing Director ‘ 
St.Peters Florida ; A i iA R 


“THE SUNSHINE CET YY" 
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Something had to be done 
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Ir nas been said that pajama strings have proved adequate 

. even mildly decorative. Feeble defense indeed for a 
medieval instrument of torture that has destroyed the honest 
rest and left raw, red marks on the middles of the very flower 
of American manhood! 

Can this thing be adequate . . . that has brought strong 
men to gibbering inanity after hours of prying at knots 
... with a button-hook? 

Decorative? . . . this string that, loosened the least frac- 
tion for comfort, fails in its principal function and leaves its 
master exposed to the frosty chill of the morning bathroom? 

Something had to be done about pajama strings . . . and, 
since we've had most of the responsibility for the nation’s 
sleeping clothes for the last forty-six years, we felt that it 
was up to us to do it. 


So we developed the Nobelt waistband . . . soft, flexible 


————————————————— 








about pajama strings! 


and resilient . . . light, durable and comfortable. It has no 
thread rubber bands to deteriorate. Its resiliency is stitched 
into the very fabric of which it is made. It is guaranteed for 
a year of normal wear. 


Faultless Nobelt Pajamas fasten at the waist with one but- 
ton . . . and stay up without noticeable waistline pressure. 


. and we've built the Nobelt comfort feature into the 
smartest line of pajamas we have ever made . . . trim coat 
models with tailored collars ... the youthful and con- 
venient buttonless styles . . . broadcloth, madras, percale 
or silk . . . solid colors . . . cheerful stripes or frivolous 
figures. 


Your favorite shop has Faultless Nobelt Pajamas . . . ask 
your dealer to show them to you. If by any chance your 
dealer doesn’t have them and you care to write us, we'll see 
that you get them. 


Faultless Nobelt 


Pajamas 


“The nightwear of a nation” 
since 1881 


Fauttiess NIGHTWEAR CORPORATION 
1133 Broadway, New York City 

















Do you follow a 1927 dinner 


with an 1897 cigar? 


Gone are the noblest waistlines of them all, the 
proud paunches of the go’s born of beefsteak 
breakfasts and 17-course dinners. 

Today, if we may remind you of an obvious 
fact, how your habits have changed! Your din- 
ner is five courses. You ride horses and play 
golf and keep yourself harder and fitter than 
the gentlemen below. And probably your cigar 
habits have changed 
to the mild cigar of 
1927. 

Haddon Hall is 
today’s type of cigar 

. . mild as a breath 
of summer wind 





over the golf course but flavorful as a thimble 
of cointreau. Satisfying, but not to satiation. 
Soothing — but never a lullaby. It’s like your 
modern and moderate dinner compared to the 
dinner of the go’s when heavy eating was a 
major sport. 
Haddon Hall cigars are in the leading tobacco 
shops around New York. Waiting for you there in 
every shapeandsize, 
| from the abbreviated 
Café Noir to the large 
Corona de Luxe. 
And every price— 
roc to 25$¢, depend- 
ing on the size. 


i a 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO,, INC., 438 EAST QIST STREET, NEW YORK 


Our phone is LENOX 5148 


Haddon Hall 
Q 4 Cigars \_9 











companies is becoming keener than 
ever, we are told, and with this con- 
dition more efficient sales methods are 
constantly being introduced. As of 
interest in this connection we append 
a circular letter recently issued by a 
new company which is said to have had 
an instant success because of its busi- 
ness-like resource fulness: 

“Peace Friends—Peace! 

“Tunney and Dempsey — Tam- 
many and Virtue—Mencken and the 
Boobery may brawl on forever—but 
no more need the midnight air be split 
nd mangled by the never-ending con- 
tention—‘Wuo’s Goinc Out FoR 
ANOTHER Bott.e?’ 

“How many good parties have been 
ruined by the deadly lull that settles 
over even the most brilliant company 
during the long hours some unlucky 
chap is out struggling about in his 
quest for more liquor? 

“But no more need dark hallways 
be explored or the perils of a bar full 
of midnight revelers be braved. 

“WHEN Your Liquor NEARS THE 
DANGER LINE BE NONCHALANT— 
Jusr REACH FoR YOUR PHONE AND 
Catt Us. 

“Like a flash! As quick as a bar- 
tender’s smile one of our fleet-footed 
messengers will be on his way—rush- 
ing your favorite beverage to your 
fireside. 

“Tf some over-bored countess of the 
switchboard should tell you our num- 
ber doesn’t answer—be frank—tell 
her she lies, for day and night our 
staff of eager old girls—gleaned from 
far places where they developed their 
curiosity to unbelievable proportions 
on the old party line—await your calls. 

“Our vaults hold every wine and 
liquor to be gotten here in New York. 
If you’re at all undecided about the 
drink you want tonight, drop over and 
look around. Maybe you’ll find some- 
thing on our shelves you didn’t sup- 
pose could be had in our land of false 
labels and promises. 

“Our case goods are, of course, sold 
on approval at the prevailing prices. 
_“Anp—if by any chance you have 
found your way into our mailing list 
through error—be pleasant. After all 
—we’re just a couple of playful boys 
trying to dodge the law of compen- 
sation.” 


Mr. Spalding plays the violin for the 
music he can get out of it—Samuel 
Chotzinoff in the World. 


Well, the old materialist! 
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fugitive mystery, gaiety, life— 
one senses the very spirit of the 
masque ball in the fragrance of 
this original parfum of marcel 


guerlain, packed and sealed in france. 


long famed on the continent, now offered 


here through the best stores. 


marcel guerlain, inc.; paris, france; and 565 fifth avenue, new york 
not connected with any other house of a similar name 

















‘““Ah—you see, my dear! Once more 
my feeble-minded husband leaves me 


It’s appalling! He 


” 


in a one-double. 
never takes me out... . 


‘“Whut—whut—ha—ho—Never take 
you out, indeed! Twice every solitary 
week to the theatre! And always to 
the show you pick, thanks to that 
Bascom place just above 44th. a 


And branches at the Biltmore, Plaza, 
Ambassador, Vanderbilt, Astor, Com- 
modore, Belmont, Murray Hill, Im- 
perial and Williams Club. 





























vance. An unusually 
Gloves, Fans, Scarfs, 








HANDKERCHIEFS 
HANDBAGS 
NOVELTIES 


WITH the approach of the Xmas Sea- 

son these suggestions for gifts are 
offered. Orders for monogrammed hand- 
kerchiefs should be placed well in ad- 


fine collection of 
French Jewelry 


Sets, Perfumes, Hosiery and Boudoir Ac- 
cessories. 


552 FIFTH AVENUE 


























Vivacity 


Expressive 
Feet 


What do your feet express? 
Your shoes tell the story. 
The model Muavened exqrenes— 
Vivacity—the twinkling glimmer of 
Cinderella’s slipper in a foot- 
flattering opera pump of sil- 
ver kid— harmonizing with 
all evening shades. 
Comfort —~in an opera pump which 


Quality— in the Hanan trade-mark. 
$16.50 


(also in gold kid) 
Hose to accompany — 
Mauve—a shadowy sugges- 
tion of color—in lace net. 


Atmosphere—the flesh tone 
—also in lace net. 


$4.25 


cA Booklet of Gootwear 
will be sent upon request. 


AN& SON 


516 Fifth Avenue 411 Fifth Avenue And 28 Other Swres 718 Fifth Avenue 634 Fifth Avenue 
New York City Throughout the World New York City 
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Striking Co 


At the Shelton 





F the series of 
weekly exhibi- 
tion squash tennis 
matches being held 
at the Shelton Club 
courts serve no 
other purpose, they 
have helped to demonstrate how broad 
a demarcation there is between the 
amateur and professional brand of 
squash. 

It was evident enough before this 
that the professional players were su- 
perior to the amateurs, but when Row- 
land Haines of the Columbia Univer- 
sity Club and Tom Coward of the 
Yale Club went on the Shelton courts 
after James Reid and Robert Cahill, 
respectively professionals at the Cres- 
cent A.C. and the Fraternity Club, 
the contrast was so striking as to make 
the amateurs’ play look like a different 
game. Mr. Haines, the amateur cham- 
pion, and Mr. Coward, a_ former 
champion, now ranking second jointly 
with Dr. Mixsell, may be said to rep- 
resent the best in the amateur ranks. 
The thing that stood out most, in this 
comparison, was the immeasurably 
greater fluency and smoothness of the 
professionals’ stroking and the perfec- 
tion of their timing on the most diff- 
cult trap shots. In one bewildering 
rally after another they kept the ball 
in play interminably, making hal f-vol- 
leys and full volleys with such lack of 
effort as is indicative of perfect control 
of the racquet. 

The exhibition of the amateurs 
should have been a lesson for the pro- 
moters of the matches. ‘They should 
place the amateurs first in the order of 
the matches. Naturally, amateurs are 
going to suffer by comparison with 
professionals and their knowledge of 
that fact militates against their doing 
justice to themselves. To have them 
go on after the professionals also 
works a big let-down in the interest ot 
the gallery. The thing that pleased 
the spectators most in the match be- 
tween Mr. Haines and Mr. Coward 
was Mr. Coward’s good-natured sug- 
gestion, after he had won the second 
game, making it one apiece, that they 
call it a night and let the next profes- 
sional match go on. 

As it happened that Kinsella was to g0 
on next with Rowland Dufton, the 
New York A. C. coach, Mr. Coward’s 


suggestion met with more particular 
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Miracles of Walter Kinsella 


favor. The great majority of the spec- 
titors Were personal friends of the re- 
tired world’s champion. No player 
n the game has so great a personal 
following as Kinsella. No matter 
where or when he plays, in what kind 
if match—a championship or exhibi- 
tion, handicap or on the flat—or what 
the price of admission, his admirers, 
from Clarence Mackay down, are gen- 
erally on hand. 

They are not only admirers but in- 
timate friends who hail his appearance 
upon the court with the most personal 
remarks. It’s Walter this and Walter 
that, and the old champ waves his rac- 
quet and smiles, always in the direc- 
ton of his wife, who has never missed 
a match of his since he took the title 
from Stephen Feron in 1914—and 
she has never seen him beaten..- 

Not only has Kinsella never lost a 
match of any kind since he won the 
championship, but from the time he 
began to play in public, years before 
that, I can’t remember that he ever was 
beaten, and he has yielded handicaps as 
high as five aces a game to some of the 
best professionals. In the eyes of his 
admirers he has always been, and is, in 
a class by himself. 

When Ernest Clark, acting as ref- 
eree, announced that a handicap of 
three aces would be allowed, someone 
sitting near him prompted him to an- 
nounce who was giving the handicap. 
They howled with glee when he 
added, “Kinsella is giving the handi- 
cap.” 

A few minutes later their good hu- 
mor had given way to deep concern. 
Dufton, who had taken the demonstra- 
tion smilingly as though he enjoyed 
the joke as much as the gallery, scored 
six aces before Kinsella got his first, 
to lead at 9—O. After winning the 
opening game at 15—10 he started out 
in the second the same way, going into 
a 0—0 lead. Kinsella was playing con- 
siderably below his best game, making 
repeated miscues, and Dufton was re- 
tiring him when he had the hand-in 
with beautiful nick shots that gave him 
no chance to break into the scoring 
column, 

Not only in his return of service 
was the New York A.C. professional 
winning volleys of applause, but his 
Stroke production was so unfailingly 
sound and his defence so impenetrable 
that"Kinsella was being outclassed in 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When the missing ace in the poker deck 
is discovered under your chair . . . be 
nonchalant .... light a 


MURAD CIGARETTE 


MURAD 


For those who feel entitled to life’s better things 
© 1927, P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 





a 


Sa ‘< 


SAS SSS 


Wren unear: 





“a 

























a 
— « 
eo 


—t 
Sm 





One of ation eter. 5 
street front shops 





BASCOM Service 
I51I Broadway gst 
be a 


“é 


. Car all bashed in. Winthrop 
in bed for a week. J could have 
saved the poor buzzard all that 
grief.” 

“And how?” 


“Well, he came hurtling in from 
Greenwich at fifty, to have time to 
tour the town for theatre tickets. 
If he’d asked me, I’d have told him 
about Bascom, just above 44th. 
Snatch ’em at the first stop, you 
know.” 

And branches at The Biltmore, Plaza, 


Savoy Plaza, Vanderbilt, Ambassador, 
Commodore, Belmont, Astor and Murrav 
Mi 
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The Mauretania and 
Carinthia to Egypt and 
the Mediterranean... 


..- On the Social Calendar 


The superb modernity of 
Cunarders on antiquity’s 
most valuable sea .. . 
windows of large state- 
rooms looking out on 
provocative scenes... food 
which is the yield of two 
continents plus the genius 
of a French chef... And, 
service which is the envy 
of smart clubs and smarter 
hostesses—it’s CUNARD. 


A yearly habit . . . with 
people who are at home 
on the Promenade des 
Anglais in Nice . . . who 
drop into Shepheard’s in 
Cairo in the season de- 
creed by the ton of Europe 
... to whom the Maure- 
tania and the Carinthia 
are the palatial and satis- 
fying answers to winter 
travelling. Apply to local 
agents or 25 Broadway, 
New York. 


From New York 


CUNARD 


TO THE 


MEDITERRANEAN 


ay | A 





Dec. 3, 1927 . . $250 up 
MAURETANIA, Feb. 21,1928 . . $275 up 








every respect. As runner-up to Frank 
Ward for the open title for the last 
two years Dufton had shown himself 
to be one of the finest players in the 
professional ranks, but never had he 
slaved squash like this before. 

The score went to 13—10 in his fa- 
vor and it looked as though Kinsella 
was a beaten man. But, with defeat 
only two points away, the retired 
champ hit into his old-time form, and 
from that point on he had the gallery 
cheering wildly at the wizardry of his 
hot-making. Darting about the court 
with the agility of a stripling, antici- 
pating like a flash, changing pace to 
send Dufton catapulting into the back 
corner for a slow-down shot, making 
one hair-raising shot after another, 


now with the racquet behind his back, 


now stroking between his feet, Kin- 
sella was the master of old, a magician 
who had his gallery pop-eyed at the 
miracles he worked. 

As greata game as Dufton was play- 
ing, the latter couldn’t stand up against 
that kind of squash and after Kinsella 
had pulled out the second game it was 
all over. Dufton was badly spent and 
his control left him, and though he 
managed to make matters fairly inter- 
esting in the final game, the suspense 
was ended for Kinsella’s admirers and 
all doubt as to the 
match had ended. 

It was a call for the old 
champ, but it was also a great exhibi- 


outcome of the 
close 


tion by a man who acknowledges to 
forty-two years playing against one 
who needs only a kill-shot to become a 
dangerous opponent for Frank Ward’s 


title. —A, D. 


A WORD TO THE WILFUL 


How can you summon thunder 
Where not a cloud has been? 
Deliberately plunder 
A pleasant thought to win 


Immediate attention 
For your inflated will: 
Have you no apprehension 
That Love will last until 


You bind his wings for walking 
Along a narrow street, 

And use your gift of talking 
To bruise his flying feet? 


Have you no look of laughter, 
No wistful word to say? 
Must you be reaching after 
More greatness every day! 
—PATIENCE EDEN 
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of Your “Dreams” 


AROUND 
‘rAWORLD 
5" Cruise 


On the “Queen 
of Cruising Steamships”’ 


S.S. RESOLUTE 


fan.7-1928 
Eastward from New York 


N this modern magic 
carpet, you sail away in 
utmost luxury to lands you 
have always dreamed of see- 
ing — Egypt, Palestine, East 
Africa, India, Burma, Java, 


Siam, The Orient, Hawaii. 


You visit 63 ports and cities 
in 30 different countries, in- 
cluding Borneo and French 
Somaliland—eachat the ideal 
season. 140 days of happy, 
wondrous experiences —life- 
long treasures—37,849 miles 
on land and sea. 


Rates—including shore excur- 
sions—from $2,000 upward. 


Send for descriptive booklet. 


HAMBURG-AMERICAN LINE 
United American Lines, Inc. 
General Agents 
28 Broadway, New York 
Branches in Boston, Chicago, 
Philadelphia, San Francisco. 


Or local steamship agents. 
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BROADWAY 
RACKETS 


X—STEER JOINTs 


VERY gambler in the country 
has heard of Broadway’s 
floating crap game, which 

was in operation for several years 
prior to the Walker régime. So 1 
was called because its promoters nev- 
er operated in the same spot two nights 
in succession, Every gambler who 
visited Broadway took a fling at this 
came. Here the sky was the limit 
and everything was conducted on up 
and up rules. The floating game was 
supported mainly by professional play- 
for obvious reasons moved 
nightly. One needed proper creden- 
tials to gain admittance. Each night, 
at a certain Broadway corner, pilots 
were stationed to give members in 
good standing proper directions to 
the location of the session that par- 
ticular night. 

One night the game might be op- 
erated in a loft in the Thirties. “The 
following night would find the play- 
ers assembled in a tenement in the 
East Nineties. Regardless of its !o- 
cation, a player could win a fortune 
in this game and be assured physical 
protection until it was banked. The 
promoters provided escorts to those fa- 
vored by Lady Luck and no gunman 
was ever indiscreet enough to attempt 
to relieve a lucky player of his win- 
nings after leaving the game. 

To this game came the bloods of 
the road, the Nick-the-Greeks of all 
sections of America. Here in a sin- 
gle night’s play they risked the win- 
nings of a lengthy road tour, realiz- 
ing that no percentage favored any- 
one in this game and luck alone de- 
cided their financial fate. ‘The house 
charged half a dollar every time the 
dice changed hands and this repre- 
sented a handsome profit. Many of 
the rumored big money winnings were 
exaggerated, but it surely was no 
‘lace for a piker. Instances of a hun- 
dred thousand dollars changing hands 
n a single roll of the dice never 

used undue excitement. Dice cheat- 
rs were permitted to participate in 
he play, but no sharp practice was 

‘rmitted or even possible. The ma- 

rity of players here knew every trick 

t the game; those who didn’t were 

mply protected by the management. 

When the floating crap game 
‘as at its height—with the ad- 


ers and 


ent of the night clubs it seems to 
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At last-A Dancing 


Photo M-G-M 


Class You Will Enjoy. / 


OES a dancing class make you think of 

a rte of beginners trying desperately 
to teach each other the newest steps? The 
blind leading the blind. . That’s all over 
now! Here at last is a dancing class that is 
different—one you will enjoy! 
Arthur Murray has just formed an exclusive 
Club-Class—a sort of combination course of 
instruction and dancing practice. To make 
sure that there are no absolute beginners, each 
member is first given a few private lessons 
—enough to enable one to lead and follow 
properly and to do the latest steps with ease 
and assurance. 
[f you would like to dance—but not at ordinary 
oublic places or expensive night clubs—you will 
be delighted with the congenial, home-like atmos- 
phere of the Club-Class. You will thoroughly en 
joy coming here to dance and, incidentally, learn 

the smartest new steps. 


New Method of Teaching 
And you'll find it very easy to become a brilliant, 
finished dancer through Arthur Murray’s new 
method ! 


In analyzing the Soncing. of thousands of men and 
women, Mr. Murray has discovered that all 
modern dancing is based upon five fundamental 
movements. Once you have mastered these basic 
movements, you can learn to do any new dance 
no matter how intricate it may be—in almost no 
time! 

Mr. Murray’s large staff of instructors—who are 
young, highly cultured, attractive. able to teach 
as well as dance beat itifully will be at every 
meeting of the Club-Class to assist and dance with 
the members. Under their friendly and expert 
guidance you will learn to do all the fascinating 
new dances in the smart new ‘manner—with the 
long, free, graceful swing that is the vogue 


There is room for just a few more 


To the first fifty members the cost will be sur- 
pri ingly low—almost half the usual « harge Ap- 
plications have already been received from more 
than a score of prominent people. To be included 
in this group call or ’phone early this week to ar 
range for the first of the preparatory private les 


ARTHUR MURRAY 


7 East 43rd Street 
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25 WEST 45th STREET 
Enter the following subscriptions as Christmas Gifts for which find 


Add TESS cece cosecsecescececeverses 


(Atesenad ones fo ees ee 


1 Check here if Gift Cards are to be mailed in Donor’s Name. 


Name 
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SUBSCRIPTION PRICES: One Year, $5.00; Two Years, $7.00 
(PosTaGE: Canada 50c.: Foreign $1.00 additional per year.) 


NEW YORK 
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growing demand 
for finer residen- 
tial structures is set- 
ting an exacting 
standard for builders. 


Buildings reflecting 
finished craftsman- 
shiparetheresultonly 
of long experience. 


More than a quarter 
century of planning, 
building and manag- 
ing is reflected in 
Tishman-built apart- 
ment homes. 


May we send ;ou our 
brochure 



































Ged ‘‘Sport’’ Tie Holder. A practical and use- 
ful invention. Smart and Neat. 1/10 Green 
Gold 14K. $2.00. Ged-white Metal, $1.00. Same 
shape model, smaller, 1/20 Green Gold 10K, $1.00. 
New Models, Ged Pearl Tie Grip Pins, 14K. 
Gold only, Collar Supporters, Round and Square 
Wire, Tie Holders and Money Grips, Ged Fatent 
and English Model Collar Pins, and Ged Collar 
Clips, illustrated in Ged Gifts for 

Men folders. Mailed on request. 

If not at shops order direct. 


New York @ 


GED MFG. CO. 


Two Maiden Lane 





YOU ARE ATTRACTIVE 
WHATEVER YOUR FEATURES 
If you have a beautiful skin 
CREME SAPHES 
For the Face and Neck 
Saphes Almond and Cydonium Lotion 
For the Hands and Arms 
LARIMORE & CO. J. A. BAUER 
24 East 55th Street 733 Madison Ave. 





LARRY SIRY’S ORCHESTRA 
NOW AVAILABLE 
for 
Weddings, Receptions 
and Private Parties 
1674 B’>WAY CIRCLE 7810 
Now Playing at Villa Venice 

















have disappeared—the professional 
dice cheater couldn’t see a square 


game monopolizing the Broadway 
market, attracting much available 


sucker money. Accordingly he con- 
structed a cleverly devised detour to 
wean away that portion of the game’s 
patronage that came under the list 
of easy money. Surprising as it may 
seem, this amounted to thousands of 
dollars nightly. It was a simple mat- 
ter for the cheater to learn of the 
game’s location any particular night. 
He got directions from the outside 
man at the usual Broadway corner. 
Therefore it was just as easy to have 
a steerer planted in the immediate 
vicinity of the honest game, to select 
unsuspecting victims as they came. 

Careful not to solicit any regular 
nightly patron, the steerer would sight 
his prey -as the latter was about to 
enter the building where the big 
game was in progress, and would 
merely move close to his side and whis- 
per instructions not to enter but to 
walk ahead to the next corner. Fol- 
lowing the prospective victim he 
would explain that the police had 
been tipped off to the location—that 
the boys had moved elsewhere. ‘Then 
he would volunteer to act as guide, 
always demanding that the victim 
identify himself properly. Few dice 
players would suspect such an an- 
nouncement, nor would the casual 
player exhibit surprise, for the floating 
game was so well organized and ex- 
pertly handled that this would be a nat- 
ural precaution to protect its patrons. 

So the victim would be guided to 
the steer joint, where he would 
find everything practically as he 
might expect it at the honest game. A 
doorman would question his right to 
enter, sometimes at first refusing ad- 
mittance and calling down another 
from upstairs, who would pass the 
two. Supposedly he recognized the 
steerer. Upstairs a game was in 
progress, to all appearances the fa- 
mous floating game itself, although 
had the victim recently patronized the 
big game, he would have found none 
of his associates there. 

As they had approached the lower 
landing, a signal was flashed upstairs 
and the modern Ali Baba and _ his 
forty shillibers would fly into ac- 
tion. Paired off, with a small bank- 
roll allotted to each team, every pen- 
ny of which must be accounted for 
at the end of the night’s work, they 
would begin betting between them- 
selves with a fervor only evident in re- 
hearsed gambling scenes, Little or no 
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cA wandnelag 
The 
“WEATHERPROOF” 


The Luxenberg ‘‘Weatherproof’’ is 
a showerproofed topcoat with a de- 
tachable lining of warm camel’s hair 
that buttons into the coat, turning 
it into a winter overcoat at will. 

An entirely new type of coat, the 
‘‘Weatherproof’’ is really a topcoat, 
showercoat and overcoat all in one— 
and for the price of one, too. 


“Weatherproof” $54.50 


(Comet «6 ts + « oe 
( Lining $15.00) 


Write for style booklet 


IXENBERBSBr0 
CLOTHES 


37 Union Square, New York 
Between 16th and 17th Streets 

























Craftsman Furniture 





Authentic Period Styles 
Unfinished 
or finished to suit customer 
Styies to suit individual taste 


Craftsman Furniture Co. 
132 East 28th St. 


3 decors East of Lexington Avenue 
Phone Mad. Sq. 5159 











AND IN ADDITION TO ALL THE BOOKS 
WORTH BUYING AND GIVING 


THE JOLLIEST (CHRISTMAS (CARDS 
in town—Order them now. 





PHONE 


LIVERIGHT BOOKSHOP [#83 
4 West 49th St.—a step from Sth Avenue 
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attention was paid the visitor as he au- 
tomatically took his place at the table. 
In the steer joint of this char- 
acter the so-called boxman did the 
In charge of the dice, he stood 
on a Slightly elevated platform, 
caught the dice as they rolled out and 
returned them to the shooter, calling 
out the numbers and otherwise di- 
recting the play. His rdle required a 
quick eye and a set of nimble fingers. 
When the sucker had sufficient money 
at stake, the boxman merely substituted 
a pair of loaded dice and thus elimin- 
ated all element of chance. It was 
impossible for the shooter to win. 
When the losing toss was completed, 
the boxman quickly covered the 
crooked cubes and during the succeed- 
ing few moments, when the wagered 
money was changing hands, he threw 
back a set of honest dice into the game. 
When the sucker was on the fading 
end and enough was in the centre, the 
boxman made another shift and tossed 
in a pair of winning dice, for the 
shooter was obviously a house man. 


work. 


The boxman was armed with all 
sorts of crooked dice, one set being 
affectionately termed dynamite. This 
pair of dice was used only when 
a genuine greenhorn was playing, for 
the cubes were loaded so heavily with 
quicksilver they almost turned somer- 
saults to show up the desired number. 

The game continued throughout 
the night as long as the steerers pro- 
vided the play. Sometimes a_half- 
dozen innocents played among them- 
selves, but the housemen maneu- 
vered the betting coups so that even- 
tually the money remained behind. As 
soon as a sucker went broke, a floor- 
man discreetly suggested that he take 
the air, as the house did not approve 
of wall-flowers. This was the cus- 
tom also at the genuine floating game; 
consequently the floorman’s hint caused 
no suspicions on the part of the victim. 

Side wagers were made sufficiently 
melodramatic to convince the most 
skeptical player. ‘Thousand-dollar bets 
were frequently recorded. Now and 
then a short argument over the re- 
sult of a bet was quickly quieted by 
the boxman. 


HEN the night’s work was com- 
pleted, the boys were paid off, 
ifter turning in the losses of the un- 


suspecting customers. The suckers 


vent home minus their bankrolls, but 
convinced that they had lost them, in 
nest competition, in the 
ating game of Broadway. 
—Jack Wynn 


famous 
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RESTAURANT 


(64 HERE the fine art of dining, 
as it was practiced by the 
epicure in New York some twen- 
ty years ago, is being revived 
again for the epicure of today. 





ONE ELEVEN EAST FIFTY SIXTH ST. 
{JUST OFF PARK AVENUE} TELEPHONE PLAZA 8601 


NEW YORK 
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READING AND WRITING 


Madame 
“Tt.” with 


ND this, ladies and gentlemen, 
is the finest day that has yet 
broken over the bloody and 

bowed head of your girl friend. On 
this day there first fell into these trem- 
bling hands The Book, The Ultimate 
Book. There is grave doubt that I shall 
ever be able to talk of anything else. 
Certainly, I have read my last word. 
Print can hold for me now nothing 
but anti-climaxes. “It,” the chef 
d’oeuvre of Madame Elinor Glyn, 
has come into my life. And Sherman’s 
coming into Atlanta is but a sneaking, 
tip-toe performance in comparison. 

I didn’t know. ‘Truly, I didn’t 
know. Mine is a life sheltered to the 
point of stuffiness. I attend no movies, 
for any motion picture theatre is as 
an enlarged and a magnificently dec- 
orated lethal chamber to me. I have 
read but little of Madame Glyn. I 
did not know that things like “It” 
going on. I have misspent my 
days. When I think of all those hours 
I flung away in reading William 
James and Santayana, when I might 
have been reading of life, throbbing, 
beating, perfumed life, I practically 
break down. Where, I ask you, have 
I been, that no true word of Madame 
Glyn’s literary feats has come to me? 

But even those far, far better-in- 
formed than [ must work a bit over 
the opening sentence of Madame 
Glyn’s foreword to her novel. ““This is 
not,” she says, drawing her emeralds 
warmly about her, “the story of the 
moving picture entitled, ‘It,’ but a full 
character study of the story ‘It,’ which 
the people in the picture read and dis- 
cuss.” I could go mad, in a nice way, 
straining to figure that out. But I shall 
let it stay a mystery. I shall take what 
comes to me, glad and eres and 
unquestioning. After all, hat more 
could one ask than a redinines study 
of a story! 

Also in her foreword, Madame 
Glyn goes into the real mean‘ng of 
“Tt.” “To have ‘It,’” she says, and 
is she the girl that knows: “the for- 
tunate possessor must have that strange 
magnetism which attracts both sexes.” 
(Pul-ease, Madame Glyn, Pul-ease! ) 
“He or she must be entirely unself- 
conscious and full of self-confidence, 
indifferent to the effect he or she is pro- 
ducing, and uninfluenced by others.” 
(Why, it’s Levine, that’s who it is, it’s 


were 


Glyn Lectures on 


Illustrations 


Levine.) “There must be physical at- 
traction, but beauty is unnecessary. 
Conceit or self-consciousness destroys 
‘It? immediately. In the animal 
world, ‘It? demonstrates” (sic. Sic as 
a dog.) “‘in tigers and cats—both ani- 
mals being fascinating and mysterious 
and quite unbiddable.” 


So there you have it, in a cocoanut- 


shell. Now we can go on with the 
story. 
Well, it seems there was this man 


named John Gaunt. By the time we 
meet him, there is iron-gray in his 
hair and he has twenty million dollars 
to go with it, but things were not 
always thus with him. At the age of 
ten, he was selling papers on the Bow- 
ery; yet he pulled himself up so sturdi- 
ly that at forty he “was a person of 
great cultivation.” Also, “he had that 
nameless charm, with a strong mag- 
netism that can only be called Tt, 
and cats, as well as women, always 
knew when he came into a room.” 
Also, “from his fifteenth year, when 
the saloonkeeper’s wife at the corner 
of his street groveled before his six 
feet of magnificent stripling strength, 
to his fortieth birthday, females of all 
manifested ardent 
That, my friends, 


types and classes 
passion for him.” 
is living. 

Then there was this girl, Ava 
Cleveland, and 
her brother Larry. 
Larry had It 
something terrible, 
and he also had a 
little way of tak- 
ing opium. (Oh, 
please wait a min- 
ute. I think I’m 
going to be able to 
use “opium” in a 
sentence. I opium 
mother is feeling 
better. No, I guess 
I’m not, either.) 
Ava was young 
and slender and 
proud. And she 
had It. It, hell; 
she had Those. 

But Ava was 
worried. There 
was that big bill 
at the dress- 
maker’s. And she 
had been unlucky 
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at baccarat, lately. And she and Lir- 
ry were but hangers-on of the rich, 
You see, as one ‘of Madame Glyn’s 
characters explains, “Their father 
never brought them up to do anything, 
and then died.” Died happy, you 
gather from this succinct biography, in 
the knowledge of a task accomplished, 
and nothing more to do. 

So Ava was worried. Indeed, at the 
end of the very first chapter, we get a 
sharp flash of her terrible state of 
mind. ‘“‘ ‘What the H— are we to 
do?’ she said to herself in not very 
polite English.” Madame Glyn, as you 
see, does not flinch from plain talk. 
When she presents a street-Arab to us 
she has him cry, “Well, I'll be d—d!” 
It looks to me as if, out in Holly- 
wood, she must have been on the ad- 
joining lot to that on which “What 
Price Glory?” was being filmed. 

Well, anyway, Ava was worried. 
Oh, of course there were things she 
could have done. But she was one who 
could not Give All unless she 
loved. Call it her hard luck, if 
you will, but that’s how she 
was. She was unapproachable, 
pure, sacred. She could have | 
made any All-American team 
in a moment, just on her dex- 


ee } 









“Milton, I be- 
lieve Pve found 
a first edition— 
the pages are 
still uncut!” 
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terity at intercepting passes. Take her, 
tor example, when the husband of her 
friend pleads with her—when he says: 

‘*Then my moment will come— 
vou can’t do me down forever, child— 
[ love your white skin.’ 

‘*A fierce gleam now came into 
Ava’s eyes. 

‘*You make me sick—you married 
men—it is nothing but skin—skin!’” 

She did have a rich suitor, and of 
honorable intent, but he had a mother 
fixation that belonged by rights in the 
Smithsonian Institution. “Thus did she 
put him in his place: 

“*T think a man is no man unless 
the woman he loves—the prospective 
mother of his children, who will carry 
on his name—stands above everything 
in his life—everything except his duty 
to his country and his own soil!’ ” 

But strong as is the temptation to 
quote and quote and quote, we must 
get on with the story. We must re- 
spect Madame Glyn’s duty to her own 
soil. Well, it turns out that Ava and 
John meet, and he begins promptly to 
“vibrate with passion.” But she is too 
proud to be mastered by one not of her 
class; indeed, to herself she refers to 
him as “this parvenue,” with a con- 

vincingly aristocratic disregard for 
gender. And John Gaunt is one of 
those boys that must master his wom- 

. Madame Glyn, in fact, has inter- 
nor entangled his It with sadism 
all through the book, and maybe there 
is much to.be said on her side. John 
must humble this disdainful creature; 
he must draw the net close. 

So he gives Larry, the poppy- -fan- 
cier, a job in his San Francisco office, 
and who would like to bet, then and 
there, that Larry isn’t going to mis- 
appropriate funds? Then, when Ava’s 
worries bring her to it, she seeks a 
position in his New York office, where 
he may keep his burning green eyes on 
her—I give you my werd, she can feel 
them bla azing through the massive oak 
door. She is offered a hundred dollars 

week for cutting clippings out of 
newspapers. P.S. She got the job. 

It goes on for nearly three hundred 
pages, with both of them vibrating 
away like steam-launches. And then 
Larry comes through and steals two 
thousand dollars. Ava must have the 
money to keep Larry out of jail, where 
le couldn’t get his hop. She goes to 
John’s palatial residence. She will do 
t. She will Go Through. She will 
Sel! Herself. 

nd then what do you think? She 
fins out it isn’t the money; it isn’t 
the principle of the thing, either. It 


105 








The author of OIL! now turns 
his searchli ght of exposure on 
the Literary SINCLAIR LEWIS 


EDNA FERBER 
World— CARL SANDBURG 
THEODORE DREISER 

GERTRUDE ATHERTON 

— _— JOSEPH _HERGESHEIMER 
JAMES BRANCH CABELI 
CARL VAN VECHTEN 
— E. WOODWARD 

_* L. MENCKEN 


10s BROMFIELD 
JACK LONDON 


ALDOUS HUXLEY 











MONEY WRITES! 
by UPTON SINCLAIR 


What a glittering array of talent and independence! Simply no one would sug- 
gest that they had been bought. Sinclair does not, and yet he sets out to prove 
that through them Wall Street writes. With a mass of knowledge of literary 
markets, of details of transactions between authors and editors and publishers 
gained in twenty years of prominence as an author, and as friend of nearly all 
the important authors of his time, he does not hesitate to use his information 
to prove his contention. $2.50 








New York is Not 
AMERICA 


by FORD MADOX FORD 


Mr. Ford knows his New York as well as he knows 
Paris or Avignon; he can live in any one of them 
‘*as easily as aman can live in his own old clothes” 











But, though he now loves America and Americans, 





he has not forgotten how he once feared them. 
It was this fear which made him so keen in noting their differences from other 
lands and peoples, and his love which makes him understand and sympathize 
with these differences. He writes as a citizen cf the world, and the result is a 
very wise, vivid and amusing picture of the daily round of American life. $2.50 





By THORNTON WILDER 
Author of THE CABALA 


The Bridge of San Luis Rey 


‘ This little masterpiece fully confirms the promise implicit in Wilder's first 

novel, The Cabala, of the addition cf a distinguished artist to ranks of Amer- 

ican writers’’—Isapet M. Paterson in the New York Herald-Tribune. 
Illustrated, $2.50. 
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PURITAN: 


",..and have you been behaving 
at college?” 
PRISCILLA (breathlessly): 
Indeed I have!”’ 


EIGHT-BALL (the baggage-man): 
...dem Life-Savers sho remove 
smoke-taste, boy, and how!” 











We wouldn’t dare 
use such a word 
except to New 
Yorker readers. 
They will gather 
the true meaning 
—that you live 
close to everything 
worth while at 


Che 
LEXINGTON at FIFTY -SEVENTH 
AncApariment Hotel-Residence 


1-2-3 Rooms 


(furnished if desired) 


JOSEPH 


MUSNER 
ANY, INC 


285 Madison Avenue 
ASHland 4110 











is because she Loves. And what else 
do you think? He was going to marry 
her all the time. 
Do you wonder that I am never 
going to read anything else? 
—ConstTant READER 


MORE BOOKS 


AYBE it’s a bad week for books 

and maybe it’s a touch of jaun- 
dice due to my liver getting bounced 
about in a taxi crossing Eighth Ave- 
nue, but the area around Chair 25, 
Car 13 on the Congressional was lit- 
tered with discarded volumes which 
had been hurled to the floor with real 
venom by my right arm. 

Mr. Nathan Asch had me in a 
pretty pet with his “Love in Chartres,” 
but I could read it, at least most of it, 
without being acutely ill. Perhaps Mr. 
Asch has been to a good many of Miss 
Gertrude Stein’s literary Paris parties 
or perhaps he is one of the cash cus- 
tomers who walk in and buy her works 
in a bookshop, but certainly emphasis 
by repetition is worked to death in his 
novel. The perfume of Miss Stein 
sings out strong and clear on almost 
every page: “so tired, so tired ... final- 
ly winning, winning an impossible 
dream, wanting to enjoy it, wanting 
at all times to get the most out of it, 
looking, looking, seeking.” That’s all 
right at first but by the end of the 
book, when the same verb was used 
four times in a sentence, I was as tired 
as the chronically weary heroine. 

The story happens under the shad- 
ows of Chartres Cathedral. ‘The 
cathedral in fact dominates the story 
and the two characters who make it. 
A Junior League young lady gets away 
from her prosperous parents in Amer- 
ica and arrives alone in Paris. Her 
life there is dreary and drab but she 
won’t go home to a too-familiar round 
of bridge parties and country clubs. 
So instead of discovering the Dome 
and the Jockey, which might have 
solved her problem of loneliness, she 
leaves for Chartres and falls in love 
with the cathedral and a young Amer- 
ican drunk. This youth is a little more 
dismal and unattractive a character 
than any in recent fiction. He shows 
some of the qualities of the young Jew 
in “The Sun Also Rises,” but has a 
whole bag of tricks of his own. Why 
the young lady should wish to set this 
lad up in a flat and provide him with 
bed, board and working room, the 
writer does not explain. This novel is 
about Chartres but the publishers and 
author play a little trick on you in that 
title. If you can find one drop of 
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Bachelor New Yorkers— 
Warning! 
N reviewing THE COMPAN- 
IONA'TE MARRIAGE by Judge 
Lindsey and Wainwright Evans, 
Floyd Dell pointed out that this 
book is more dangerous to cynical 
bachelors of both sexes than to the 


innocent. 


When the old institution of 
marriage is modernized to fit the 
circumstances of modern life, 





Juno, Goddess of Matrimony, 
begins to have more lure than 





Let not fear of matrimony 
deter you from reading the 
book. It is full of ideas that 
will help you, married or free. 
And it is full of stories of the 
human cases that brought Judge 
Lindsey to his plan, stories so 
astonishing that Floyd Dell, 
limself a novelist, wrote, “‘it 
contains forty novels in it 
better than any written by our 
contemporary novelists.” 


The 
COMPANIONATE 


MARRIAGE 


by Judge Ben B. Lindsey 
and Wainwright Evans 
Authors o1 The Revolt of Modern Youth 
At all booksellers $3.00 


2nd large edition 


1 
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The 
Brick Row Book Shop 


Incorporated 
Murray Hill 2711 
19 East 47th Street 
New York 
has pleasure in offering excep- 
tional copies of the following in 
first edition: 


Samuel Johnson: 


The Dictionary, 2 volumes, folic 
The Idler, 2 volumes, 12mo. 
The Rambler, 2 volumes, folio 
Irene 1 volume, 12mo 
Journey to the Hebrides, 1 volume. 
Rasselas, 2 volumes, 12m« 


Laurence Sterne: 
Sentimental Journey, 2 vols., 12mo 


Tristram Shandy, 9 volumes, 12mo 
Tobias Smollett: 

Peregrine Pickle, 4 volumes, 12m 
Humphrey Clinker, 3 volumes, 12m« 
Henry Fielding: 

Tom Jones, 6 vols., 12mo. (2nd issue 
A Voyage to Lisbon, 1 volume, 12m« 


Jonathan Wild, 1 volume, 12m: 
Amelia, 4 volumes, 12m 


And many other choice XVIIth 
Century Books. 
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**P’ve just come from 


Cash’ s—" ve never seen 

a store like it! 
Every good nut that grows, 
in the shell, shelled or salted. 
There are walnuts, brazil 
nuts, pecans, almonds— 
everything.” 


CHARLES S. CASH, INC. 


Consult your phone book for stores 
throughout New York and 
Philadelphia 


Mail orders everywhere 








Face —s or 


A Good Time 
for All 


NTIL your new ice 

machine makes 
your own rink, the best 
thing is the rink at The 
Ice Club. The ice is like 
the proverbial mirror— 
a lump, acrack, ora rip- 
ple would be as much at 
home at The Ice Club 
as—add your own sim- 
ile. One wag called it 
the rink without a 
wrinkle! 
Meet your friend: at 
The Ice Club and enjoy 
real skating to real 
music. 


8:30 to 11:00, every even- 
ing: 2:30 to 5:00 on Satur- 
day, Sunday and holiday 
afternoons. 








| 5 Oth Street at 8th Avenue 
In front of Madison Square Garden 
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anything remotely resembling love in 
its more genteel or coarser aspects 
within its pages, I’ll send you all my 
review copies for the week. 
* SHorT History oF WoMEN,” 
by John Langdon-Davies, is 
neither short nor snappy. It is full of 
facts about the customs of Bantu folk 
in the mating season and little bits of 
lore of the Madgascar fishermen 
when whaling begins. Not too stim- 
ulating to the unscientific layman. 
“ST evonp THE Bunp,” by Philip 
Kerby, is a dullish collection of 
Chinese tales bound in attractive and 
vivid fire-cracker paper which prom- 
ises better things than the contents can 
provide. Next to it, M. Paul Morand’s 
sketches of the East, “Nothing But the 
Earth,” crackle and sizzle with a good 
gunpowder smell. ‘These two-page 
stories burn the fingers and delight the 
eye. M. Morand’s style has all the 
warmth and depth of a_ polished 
monocle but who cares so long as the 
monocle, if not rose-colored, is rain- 
bow-tinted and shining? Perhaps M. 
Morand’s glass distorts a little but it is 
such a diverting distortion that anyone 
likes borrowing the crystal for a few 
minutes and seeing things his way. He 
describes the longest bar in the world, 
chats about the better type of birds’ 
nests and calmly states that all the 
hotels de grand luxe and bordellos in 
Shanghai are owned by Spanish monks 
M. Morand’s omniscience is charming. 
He may malign innocent holy men but 
they'll never read him and no one 
else cares. 


ND so to bed, clutching “Carry 

On, Jeeves” to my bosom. Oh, 
priceless pearl! Oh, boon to tired re- 
viewers in search of peace and merri- 
ment! By the beard of the prophet, 
there is only one funny man and his 
name is Wodehouse. —N. H. 


BLONDE OBLIVION 

[By a Brunerre |] 

They talked a lot 

In Camelot 

Of Guinevere 

And Lancelot. 

“He’s scarce a gentleman, 

I wot,” 

Sighed languid Lady 

Of Shalott 

And Lily Maid, 

Both blondes whom Lancelot 


Forgot. —M. M. 
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The 2 and 3 room hotel apart- 
ments at The Drake strike a 
new note of smart complete- 
ness, which quite captivates 
those who are critical 
enough to appreciate such 
things. 

Suites with serving pan- 
tries, — unfurnished or 
furnished—renting 
from $2600, including 

maid service. 

Some larger suites. 

Some for transients. 

— Alfred C. Ray, 
Manager. 


| 440 PARK AVE 
AT 56th ST. 











bebe bbe edocs ticad ies saas 
The Biography Sensation 


Delicious 
Entertaining 
(9 as any 
current 
book 


Herschel 
Brickell 


Gentleman Johnny 


Misadventures of an English 
General in the Revolution 
By F. J. HUDLESTON 
$5 all stores. ~ ~ Bobbs- Merrill 


FEET TTT TTT FUTTTTTT 
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oy, faa Orso... 


a bit of gold or platinum _ 
and Karples has designed 
for you a brooch, a ring, a 
bracelet... subtly, definitely 
yours ...as is a gown 


created for you by Poiret! 


AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


HIS list has been expanded to 

include Christmas suggestions. 

Some book stores are mentioned 
in the gift lists in the ON anp OFF 
THE AVENUE department (which be- 
gins on page 68) and in the issue of 
November 5 we told where special 
bindings might be ordered. These sug- 
gestions do not pretend to be all- 
embracing. There are two many books 
anyway, especially at this season. 


FICTION 


It, by Elinor Glyn (Macaulay ). The book 
or the month. 

Carry ON, Jeeves, by P. G. Wodehouse 
(Doran). The inimitable Wooster and 
valet by their inimitable creator. 

Kitty, by Warwick Deeping (Knopf). 
Mother and wife battle for the possession 
of the man in the case. 

THE ARIsTocRATIC Miss BREWSTER, by 
Joseph C. Lincoln (Appleton). The fa- 


THE NUPTIALS OF CorBAL, by Rafael Sab- 





PROTECT 
those unseen cuts! 


With every shave, your razor leaves 
unseen cuts in your skkin—germs enter 
—annoying infections develop. 

Protect your skin antiseptically— 
finish each shave with a dash of 
Pinaud’s Lilac! 

Feel the quick tang as each invisi- 
ble nick absorbs this cool, tingling 
liquid! Notice how glowing, how 
clear your skin looks after its use! 

Buy Pinaud’s Lilac at any drug or de- 
partment store. Look for the signature of 
Ed. Pinaud in red on the bottle. Pinaud 
Incorporated, 220 East 21st Street, New 
York—sole distributors for Parfumerie 


Ed. Pinaud, Paris. Canadian distributor, 
Parfumerie Ed. Pinaud, 204-206 King 


miliar locale in Mr. Lincoln’s familiar Street. East, Toronto. 
manner. 
\¢ 


We 


604 FIFTH AVENUE 


Near 48th Street 














Knock Four TiMEs, by Margaret Irwin e er ee ve 
(Harcourt, Brace.) London’s Bohemia. with Beautiful Girls 
RTAUR (ILMORE Slight, whimsical and very Arlen. Six to Nine P.M. 
INC. RicHtT OFF THE Map, by C. E. Montague iis Cees Dens Mate Maia 
(Doubleday, Page). A gold-inspired war “ 
22 EAST 55th ST., N.Y. | ably -d by financiers becomes tl tena | 
or) ote | ably promoted by financiers becomes the . 
. | medium for satiric commentary on the For Reservations 1 
Also Vuitton Trunks and Service | patriotic tradition. Phone “Leon,” Chickering 6562-6563 \L 





Luggage Exclusively 











Commodious week-end set 
with fitted dressing case. 
with and 


suitcase tray 


large hat box. 








atini (Houghton Mifflin). A romance 
of the French Revolution for those who 
like Sabatini. 

26 Mystery Stories: OLp AND New, by 26 
Authors (Appleton). Horror and the 
supernatural: a possible antidote . to 
Christmas cheer. 

Tue CASEMENT: A Diversion, by Frank 
Swinnerton (Doran). A slight tale of 
two sisters and their loves and loyalties— 
early Swinnerton, now published for the 
first time in America. 

THE BULLFIGHTERS, by Henry de Mon- 
therlant (Dial). A Zuloaga painting of 
Spain and its arenas by a master hand 
at bullfighting and writing. 

THe Man Wuo Conouerep DeEatTH, by 
Franz Werfel (Simon & Schuster). Tf 
you liked “The Last Laugh,” this touch- 
ing and perfectly written little master- 
piece cannot fail to please vou. 

VesTAL Fire, by Compton Mackenzie 
(Doran). About Capri, where every 
prospect pleases and man, according to 
Mr. Mackenzie, is unusually vile. 

Our Mr. Dormer, by R. H. Mottram 
(Dial). A solid study of a nineteenth 
century banking family in _ provincial 
England, by the author of “The Spanish 
Farm.” 

GREENLOW, by Romer Wilson (Knopf). A 
lvrically written novel of the Englich 
countryside and a girl with two com- 
peting loves. 

AvarIcE House, by Julian Green (Har- 
per). An American writing in French 
(it’s a translation) portrays the lives of 
three intense women within four moldy 
walls. 

Jatna, by Mazo de la Roche (Little, 
Brown). The tale of a strange but very 
real family deftly told. 


THE GRANDMOTHERS, by Glenway Wescott 
(Harper). A superb picture of an Amer 


PINAUD’S 
LILAC 


{ Lilas de France } 
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“Just for a laugh” 
New Yorkers are flocking to 


THE 


PARODY CLUB 


48th St., 2 doors West of Broadway 
Nightly to see 


LOU 


CLAYTON 


EDDIE 


JACKSON 


JIMMY 


DURANTE 


“Laughmakers Supreme 


CoIG*d 


Dinner De Luxe $2 


Smartest Revue on Broadway 
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the perfe 
token of remembrance 
from our modern gift 
shop « « « which spe- 
cializes in gifts 
which are un- 
usual - - - often 
startling - -- 
always ap- 
propriate. 


fifth floor 





= : 
a Silver [dentification Tags 


for fur pieces and coats 


Fur does 
appliqued on pillows 


= Cookies 
& ¢ 


Candies 











ican family from pioneer to modern 
times. 

DEATH COMES FOR THE ARCHBISHOP, by 
Willa Cather (Knopf). A graceful re- 
construction of the Southwest in the 
fifties. 

GALLIONS ReacH, by H. M. Tomlinson 
(Harper). A sea novel of power and 
appeal. 

THE COoUNTERFEITERS, by André Gide, 
translated by Dorothy Bussy (Knopf). 
To put it briefly: a truly great novel. 

Men WitHout WomMeEN, by Ernest Hem- 
ingway (Scribner). Short stories by a 
present-day master of their making. 

THE Great DetECTIVE Stories, compiled 
and edited by Willard Huntington 
Wright (Scribner). If you go in for 
detective stories, here’s a whole book- 
ful. 


And we still recall with pleasure: 


Tue Ruitz-Caritons, by Fillmore Hyde, 
illustrated by Rea Irvin (Macy-Masius). 
THE PANTHER, by Gerald Bullett (Do- 
ran), THE Map Carews, by Martha 
Ostenso (Dodd, Mead). IpbEAts, by 
Evelyn Scott (A. & C. Boni). YELLow 
GENTIANS AND Btues, by Zona Gale 
(Appleton). SomeTHING Apout Eve, by 
James Branch Cabell (McBride). CHt- 
DREN OF THE WIND, by Doris Peel 
(Houghton Mifflin). Are You Decent? 
by Wallace Smith (Putnam). JEREMY 
AT CRALE, by Hugh Walpole (Doran). 


GENERAL 


Not fiction, but not too terribly 
serious: 


NotHInG But THE EartH, by Paul Mo- 
rand (McBride). Scintillating Eastern 
tit-bits served by this skillful French 
globe-trotting diplomat. 

Kinc Copra, An Autobiography of Travel 
in Indo-China, by Harry Hervey (Cos- 
mopolitan). Exotic scenes told in a 
galuptious manner. 

New York NiGuHTs, by Stephen Graham 
(Doran). It takes a lot of responsibility 
off the native’s shoulders when showing 
provincials life in the Great City. 

Morrow’s ALMANACK FOR THE YEAR OF 
Our Lorp 1928, Edited by Burton Rascoe 


(Morrow). Almanac, old-style, with 
diverting contributions from assorted 
\mericans such as Gertrude Stein 
Texas Guinan, H. L. Mencken, Gilda 


Gray, and Dorothy Parker. 

TRANSLATIONS FROM THE CHINESE, by 
Christopher Morley (Doubleday, Page). 
Mr. Morley shows the Chinese poets how 
they should write to become best sellers. 

THe Pronrpition MAntaA, by Clarence 
Darrow and Victor Yarros (Boni & 
Liveright). Just the book for the crusty 
clubman uncle. 
3ALLYHOO, by Silas Bent (Boni & Live- 
right). The first book about our dear 
little friend, the Press, gives the low- 
down on all the papers from the chaste 
Times to the naughty tabloids. If Mr. 
Bent had not called his book a conspectus 
we'd feel even happier. 

THE OUTLINE OF MAN’s KNOWLEDGE, by 
Clement Wood (Copeland). Man’s 
achievements compressed (once again) 
into 600 pages of lively narrative. 

ALGERIA FROM WITHIN, by R. V. C. Bodley 
(Bobbs-Merrill). Algeria and the Arabs 
through the eyes of an experienced 
observer who knew what he wanted to 
see. 

TOMBSTONE, by 
(Doubleday, 
material 


Walter Noble’ Burns 
Page). Enough exciting 
for six adventurous Westerns 








“but such a haircut!” 


“my dear, that coiffeur merely 
looked at me and asked “Madame 
will allow me to do what I think 
best?’ I trembled and said yes. 
So while he explained that my 
forehead was a little wide and 
needed — clip, clip — and that 
my chin could stand emphasis by 
—clip, clip—he gave me such a 
haircut as—well, you see for 
yourself. You needn't be afraid 
of flattering me—I've been told 
a hundred times already that it’s 
adorable. 


“Yes, at Jean’s, my dear, and 
I'm certainly going there every 
time.” 


Gs. JEAN 


30 west 58th street, plaza 4082 

















— | (/TABLIJNED noe /_ 








ee 


| All you could wish, 


EAUTY of design and 
finish that adorns a 
bedroom and harmo- 

nizes with any style of dec- 
oration. 


Built-in comfort, the achieve- 
ment of a century of specializa- 
tion in the manufacture of Beds, 
Pure Horse Hair Mattresses and 
Box Springs. Durability insured 
by the quality of materials and 
craftsmanship. 

When you purchase a Hall Bed, 
you buy a lifetime of sleeping 

comfort. 
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Call at our Showroom or consult 
your Interior Decorator. 





FRANKA HALL & SONS <2¢001c 
25 west 45 street New York SPECIALISTS 
Manufacturers 
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HEN you shop for gifts, do you | 

look for hours to find something | 
individual? Our shop is filled with the | 
handwreught work of the foremost 
American craftsmen; each piece is ap- 
proved by our committee of connoisseurs. 
Many of the best known people of New 
York and Boston are our customers. 
Everything that we offer is distinctive; 
much of it is inexpensive, and it will not 
be duplicated elsewhere. We invite you 
to visit our shop. 
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| Batik E Block-Ivint 
Hangings 


Copper Pottery 
Ete. 

9 Od oOo G@ 
The Arts & Crafts Shop a. | 
Conducted by The Society of Arts & 
Crafts e+ 721 Madison Ave. (64thSt.), 

NewYork City, and g Park Street, Boston 


























Dolma.... 


in the Turkish language means any 
vegetable stuffed. Squash, tomatoes, 
wine leaves are filled with rice, meats, 
raisins, pignolias, nuts and other vege- 
tables in delightful combinations. The 
arts of the chef—plus a little heat 
blend and preserve the rare juices of 
this mixture. The result is a happy 
answer to the question, “What’ll we 
eat this evening?” 

Every week different dishes on our menu 
will be discussed. Recipes will be gladly given. 


CONSTANTINOPLE 
RESTAURANT 


i2 & 30th St. Ashland 0129 














and a dozen movies. By the author of 
“Billy the Kid.” 

EUGENICS AND OTHER Evits, by G. K. 
Chesterton (Dodd, Mead). Chestertonian 
objections, worldly as well as religious. 

De NIGHT IN DE FRONT FROM CHREESMAS, 
by Milt Gross (Doran). “The Night Be- 
for Christmas” chez Feitlebaum. With 
comical drawings by the author. 

A Doctor Looks at Doctors, by Joseph 
Collins, M.D. (Harper). Christmas 
cheer for the hypochondriac. 


More or less biographical : 


Arthur D. 
Biography 


CoMMODORE VANDERBILT, by 
Howden Smith (McBride). 
of the semi-fictional type. 

Circus Parapr, by Jim Tully (4. & C. 
Boni). A hobo’s autobiography. 

“Boss” Tweep, by Denis Tilden Lynch 
(Boni & Liveright). The story of a 
grim generation. 

HeNRY Warp BEECHER: AN AMERICAN 
Portrait, by Paxton Hibben (Doran). 
The spotlight turned on the Reverend 
Mr. Beecher. One of the season’s really 
good biographies. 

CERTAIN RicH MEN, by Meade Minnege- 
rode (Putnam). Entertaining sketches 
of American founders of families and 
fortunes, most of whom seem no better 
than they should be. 

Paces FROM My Lure, by Feodor Ivano- 
vitch Chaliapine (Harper). Portions 
from a life that would take volumes— 
and would merit them. 

THe Portrait oF ZéipE, by Geoffrey 
Scott (Scribner). A new edition of this 
most brilliant short biography. Every 
girl-friend who fancies herself a witty 
charmer can be provided inexpensively 
with the history of fascinating, luckless 
Zélide. 

THE GrevitLE Diary, Edited by Philip 
Whitwell Wilson; 2 vols. (Double- 
day, Page). A revised edition of the Vic- 
torian memoirs, including the much-dis- 


cussed “pages hitherto withheld from 
publication.” 
Douc AND Mary AND OTHERs, by Allene 


Talmay, with woodcut portraits by Ber- 


trand Zadig (Macy-Masius). Movie |! 
celebrities keenly observed. 
THat Man Herne, by Lewis Browne 


(Macmillan). The troubled life of the 
German lyric genius set forth in a 
searching yet sympathetic account, 

Rasputin, by Prince Felix Youssoupoff 
(Dial). A thrilling account of the mur- 
der of the Black Monk by the princely 
murderer himself, 

GrorGE SAND: THr SEARCH FoR Love, by 
Marie Jenney Howe (John Day). An 
understanding life of the “bold and 
gentle” lady. 

TrApER Horn: THE LiFE AND WoRKS OF 
Atrrep ALoystus Horn (Simon & 
Schuster). An astonishing story of a 
rover in Africa. 

JouRNAL OF KATHERINE MANSFIELD 
(Knopf). The personal record of an 
extremely sensitive temperament. 

Some Prope, by Harold Nicolson 
(Houghton Miffin). A sheaf of very 
distinguished, and very British, portraits 
with autobiographical undertones. 

THE PRESIDENT’s DAUGHTER. by Nan Brit- 
ton (Elizabeth Ann Guild, Inc.). The 
gayer moments of a United States Pres- 


ident. So fantastic that it must be true. 
\RE THEY THE SAME AT HOME? by 
3everley Nichols (Doran). Sixty-odd 


London celebrities do their parlor tricks 
for an amusing observer 


The arts — more or less: 


Grorce W. Bettows: His LitHoGrRAPHs 
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A Flip... 
and it’s lit! 
) __ This Novelty 
) TABLE 
LIGHTER 


is an 


IDEAL GIFT 


N indispensable 


sory in well appointed 
houses and offices. 


It is attractive and 





acces- 


well 


made. Always ready and de- 
pendable. R 
Has large fuel capacity and Bi 
the felt bottom protects table. - 
In Black or Red leather - $10.00 
In Karung Snake - - - - $12.00 
(Postage Prepaid) 
PARKER & BATTERSBY 
The Shop of 1000 Gifts rom 


146 West 42nd Street New York 


Phone: Wisconsin 1345 
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Quiet, 
well-appointed, 
furnished or 
unfurnished 
suites of 1 to 6 












rooms with serving 

pantry and refriger- 
ation are available 
at this distinguished 
and central address. 
Monthly or longer 
leases. Moderate rentals 


PARK 
CENTRAL . 


A Select Residential Hotel 
with Transient Accommodatiens 


SEVENTH AVE., 55th to 56th ST. | 
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. and captures feminine fancy with shoes 
that are as charming as they are unusual. 


ANCHOR SANDAL. _ Silver or Gold Brocade. Du 
Barry Brocades. All gold kid. White Satin, silver or 
gold kid piping. Black Satin, silver or gold kid piping. 


Delman: 


S68 Naddoon Avenue, 
Bet 55th and 56% Sts. 














HAND 
QUILTED 
THINGS 


Suzanne Hand-quilted Bags 


for town and country... .$5 to $20 
Taffeta Robes ........... $35 to $50 
DON NE Gisscancs< eo edeeesue $25 
Bedspread Sets ......... $25 to $150 
Comforters .......... $22.50 to $100 


Chaise Longue Throws, $18.50 to $75 
Silk Blanket Covers ..$18.50 to $30 
Pillows for Bedroom, Boudoir, 
Drawing Room ....$7.50 and up 
Crib and Bassinet Covers—$10.50 up 


The Holiday Stock is now complete. 
519 MADISON AVENUE 
Between 53rd and 54th, New York 


liv ‘‘Hedgelands,”’ Hardinsburg, Kentucky. 











_—. 





(Knopf). A-magnificent book: 195 re- 
productions reveal in his full scope this 
significant genius. A joy for anyone 
with a bent for native art—or just for 
art. With a foreword by Thomas Beer. 

CHINESE ArT (Macmillan). Some of the 
best color plates we’ve seen of Chinese 
pottery, jades, etc., with a lucid intro- 
duction by R. L. Hobson of the British 
Museum. Mainly a book for specialists 
and collectors. 

YANKEE Doopie-Doo, by Grenville Ver- 
non (Payson & Clarke). Some amus- 
ing songs of the early American stage 
with their musical accompaniments. 

LANDMARKS IN  NINETEENTH-CENTURY 
PAINTING, by Clive Bell (Harcourt, 
Brace). The inventor of “significant 
form” more subdued but still brilliant in 
a survey from David to Van Gogh. 

THE History oF AMERICAN PAINTING, by 
Samuel Isham (Macmillan), A new edi- 
tion of a notable survey of American 
painting, with five supplemental chapters 
by Royal Cortissoz. 

Tue Book or Jos (Holt). With twenty- 
two engravings of William Blake repro- 
duced in collotyne. A handsome book 
which might make a gift for those in 
tribulation. 

THEATRE, edited by Edith J. R. Isaacs 
(Little, Brown). Papers, for the most 
part published periodically, on the newer 
aspects of the theatre, by Stark Young. 
Ashley Dukes, Kenneth Macgowan and 
others, with many fine illustrations. 

APPLES AND MAponNAS: Emotional Ex- 
pression in Modern Art, by C. J. Bulliet 
(Covici). A spirited and often pointed 
discussion of modern art and artists. 
Better than one would expect under a 
Chicago imprimatur. 

THe AMERICAN ORCHESTRA AND THEODORE 
Tuomas, by Charles Edward Russell 
(Doubleday, Page). A comprehensive 
account of American orchestral history 
built about the achievements of American 
history. 

THe AMERICAN SONGBAG, by Carl Sand- 
burg (Harcourt, Brace). Everything 
from colonial songs to barber shop airs 
collected and introduced by an expert. 

Weep Some More, My Lapy, by Sigmund 
Spaeth (Doubleday, Page). Another 
bouquet of old-time American songs and 
ballads with their musical accompani- 
ments, to bring out such tears as were 
left unshed by “Read "Em and Weep.” 

Necro Drawincs, by Miguel Covarrubias 
(Knopf). Discerning and merry car- 
toons of the negro amid Harlem cabaret 


life. 


And varied others we remember: 

MAN Possessep, by William Rose Benét 
(Doran). Cyprer Feast, by Sacheverell 
Sitwell (Doran). Francis Josepn, by 
Eugene Bagger (Putnam). But—Is It 
Art? by Percy Hammond (Doubleday, 
Page). Ture ABC or AEgsTHETICs, by 
Leo Stein (Boni & Liveright). SHow 
Winpow, by Elmer Davis (John Day). 
GENTLEMAN JOHNNY BurGoyNne, by F., J. 
Hudleston (Bobbs-Merrill). LATEST 
CONTEMPORARY Portraits, by Frank 
Harris (Macaulay). BALLAvs For SALE, 
by Amy Lowell (Houghton Mifflin). 
JosEPH CoNnRAD: LIFE AND LetTTERs, in 2 
vol., by G. Jean-Aubry (Doubleday, 
Page). Essays Otp ann New, by 
Aldous Huxley (Doran). 


GRATITUDE, OR REVENGE? 


[Adv. in the Englewood (N.J.) Press| 
LADY would like to find a position to 
do general housework for her maid. 
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MARTEST Bags of 
Antelope, Velvet, 
Brocades, Leathers and 
the newest vogue, 
Ancient Persian Fabrics. 


Representing the latest 

creations by Isakof, Ariel, 

Wagner, Gauthier and 

others. Also a wide choice 

of imported fabrics and 

mountings for special 
orders. 


EXPERT 
REPAIRING 


MARCASSITE 
MONOGRAMMES 


BETRIX@ KOOPMAN 


INCORPORATED 


Importers 








666 MADISON AVENUE 


AT 618 STREET.NEW YORK 


VE ES Woe EE 
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Fresh as a flower— dainty as a dewdrop 
...the impeccably smart woman knows 
Wonderstoen as the ultimate refine- 
ment in keeping arms, legs, face 
free from shadow of hair and 
down. A rosy disc, safe, dry, 
odorless — magically “erases” 
every trace of hair, leaving 
skin smooth as marble, 


soft as lily petals. At your 
toilette goods counter. 
Wonderstoen De- 
luxe for arms and 
legs $3.00. Facial 
size $1.25 








G/ad, HAIR THIS SAFE.DAINTY WAY 
500 - 5th Avenue, N. Y. City 


















































F ALL the world’s main markets, Chi- 
) () cago alone commands an independent 

dominion of far-flung influence—a 
vast trade empire without a neighboring 
metropolitan rival. 

Chicago looms like a towering peak rising 
out of fertile plains. Its sweep and scope 
embrace the heart of America—with 50,- 
000,000 people within a night’s ride of this 
commercial capital. 

Southward the nearest metropolis is St. 
Louis—284 miles away. Eastward lies De- 
troit—272 miles away. Uninfringed upon, 
magnificent, Chicago stands supreme as the 
distributing center of the United States. 

Among American cities that reckon pop- 
ulation by the million the strategic position 
of Chicago is unique. New York in its proud 
place as first city must mark its zone of in- 
fluence within confining circles. Less than 
100 miles away, Philadelphia—third metrop- 
olis of the nation—sets up its trade barriers 
under the shadows of Manhattan’s markets. 
On every hand, New York encounters a net- 
work of self-sufficient cities until its radius 
reaches the rim of Boston’s domain. 


Philadelphia, rubbing elbows with New 
York, confronts on the south Baltimore— 
America’s eighth city—as a commercial con- 
tender. And Detroit, motor monarch and 
newly found in the million niche, shares its 
sovereignty with Cleveland, fifth city and 


long-established maker of many kinds of mer- 
chandise. 

Born without boundaries, alone in its 
greatness, the course of Chicago's empire lies 
westward to the Rocky Mountains and 
southward to the Gulf. Throughout the 
Mississippi basin Chicago is regarded as the 
super-city of the world’s wealthiest area. 

Chicago has grown to its greatness be- 
cause it is free from all geographic and eco 
nomic barriers. In every direction this titan 
of trade can enlarge its influence to the full- 
ness of its destiny as the master market of 
America. 

Chicago is vital to all America because it 
is the foremost distributor of the basic com- 
modities of life—meat and produce, lumber 
and grain, foodstuffs and furniture, dry 
goods and manufactured products. The 
roots of Chicagoland’s prosperity go deep. 
Its wealth springs from the wages of its well- 
paid labor, from the enormous returns on its 
crops, from the sale of its raw and manu 
factured products. 

The manufacturer who builds his business 
in the Chicago territory is capitalizing on 
the biggest present and investing in the 
greatest future that America holds today. 


CHICAGO RUBS ELBOWS WITH 
NO OTHER METROPOLIS - - 


Chicago Gribune 


THE WORLD'S 


GREATEST NEWSPAPER 
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WALLER 
RADI 


Teamwork ! 


HEN cleated shoes paw the 
autumn turf, when the backs 
go tearing through, when the next 
tick of your watch tells the story of 
victory and defeat 
The thrill of listening through 
your Atwater Kent is hardly more 
exciting than the new 1928 prices of 
this incomparable radio. Hasn’t 
Atwater Kent always been famous 
for top performance at a modest 


Mover 30, a powerful One Dial, six-tube 
Receiver. The mahogany cabinet of unob- 
trusive beauty is the type that many - 
people prefer. Without accessories . . $6, 








price? But now performance goes 
up another notch and prices come 
down 20 percent. Impossible? Not 
at all. Remember what mass pro- 
duction did for the automobile? The 
same thing has happened in radio, 
so that today you can get the benefit 
of teamwork between big produc- 


tion and engineering skill. 
Write for illustraied booklet of Atwater Kent Radi 


ATWATER KENT MFG. COMPANY 
A. Atwater Kent, President 


4720 Wissahickon Avenue Philadelphia, Pa. 


Mopet 33, avery powerful One Dial, six-tube Re- 
ceiver. Simple antenna adjustment device assures 
remarkable selectivity. Without accesso- $75 


ries 


IN| N J 
( ) 


ae 
Mopex 35, a powerful One Dial, six-tube Receiver with shielded 
cabinet, finished in two tones of brown crystalline. Ideal for 

a small table, window sill or bookshelf. Without accessories $49 


Mopex E Rapto Speaker. New method of cone suspension, found 
in no other speaker, makes certain the faithful reproduction of the 
entire range of musical tones. An extraordinary Speaker— 

. $24 


EVERY SUNDAY EVENING—The Atwater Kent Radio Hour 
brings you the stars of opera and concert, in Radio's finest program. 
Hear it at 9:15 Eastern Time, 8:15 Central Time. 


Prices slightly higher from the 
Rockies West, and in Canada. 


One Dial Receivers licensed 
under U. S. Patent 1,014,002. 


Monet H Rapio Speeaker. for 
those who prefer the always reli- 
able and clear-toned horn ty 

Two shades of brown, with - 
fine crystalline finish $! ) 


MovetH 

Radio Speak- 

er. With 9 

feet of flexible wie ' 

cord. Moves G—Same Speaker $15 
i 


in two shades of rich green 





